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hostory of America from its 
‘tlement until the middle of the 
sent century is an almost un 
ken story of courageous, per 
sistent successful exploration; and to a 
r «xtent than any other nation, not 
wept. (tsreat Britain, its people as a 
ind admire heroic efforts. 
rmed by an enterprising press of 
cements throughout the world, 
n people, with cosmopolitan 
the fame of the doers of great 
they native or foreign. When, 
foremost of adventurous polar 
N tsator Fridtjof Nansen, departing 
ne honored custom of his prede- 
~~rs on entering the lecture field, visited 
States, it is gratifying to note that 
. me trom American audiences was 
sane \ second to that accorded to Stanley 
Afr ~ when he returned to his adopted 
: m his series of extraordinary 
\trica 
\ s of a blue-eyed, fair-haired, 
Noms san type, which the steady stream of 
~andinavian immigration in the 
t acentury has made familiar 
emm States of our Union. With 
ithirty vears he has gained a 
‘ngure and development of muscles 
hat ar keeping with his towering stature 
~~ ost and three or four inches. Secure 
t neath of his physical powers and 
ties, he comports himself with a 
ity which is not only charm 
itis significant as a character 
st men of famous action. Keen 
oken and earnest - mannered, he 
- t naivete that is most attractive 
must not think that this indi 
danced enthusiasm or lack of 
Few men have keener per 
ter reserve powers and better 
than this brawny, educated and 
n Being trained in scientific 
kKnews what he wishes to say 
he surest and mast direct way 
~ a result that he desires. 





So 


w turn to the explorations in 
vor, knowledge and courage have 
m such brilliant successes \ 
ete and university trained, his 
UNITY was im a zaeleical 
hast Greenland Sea, which, 
tned his) attention to, and 
siventurous ambition for, solving 
"S invelwed in) the orographic 
nterior of Greenland 
4pped continental island = of 


had long engaged the attention 


the efforts of explorers The 
sstul expedition, that in 1ss3, of 
mskield, the greatest of modern 
rers, traveled the ice cap from 
nthe west coast, to a point more 
to Rgede Fiord on the east coast 
tkable journey was made by 
with a possible but faint 
of tinding in the interior of 
wn ice-free region covered with 
“ach as it had been my personal 
er the previous vear in the 
mrnnell Land, one thousand miles 
north 
is Nordenskiold had demon 
ticability of a trans Greenland 
msen decided on making it, and 
“ pursued a novel but mest 


that of starting from th 


Fast Greenlan is ait wt 





’ i Norwe vial “ 
* weeks fruitlessly endeay 
encumbered coast, Nanset 


do the ship with five others 


Arctic Regions 
WHAT THE EXPLORER HAS ACCOMPLISHED 
By General A. i: Greely 
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expecting to reach Cape Dan, ten miles dis 
tant, in two days The ice-stream and 
southward drift were too much for Nansen, 
as they have always proved to be under simi 
lar circumstances to all others It was not 
until twelwe davs later, after bitter suffering 
and strenuous effort, that the party succeeded 
in extricating their boat from the ice and 
making a landing 

They were now at Anoritok, eighty miles 
to the southward of their ship, and two 
hundred miles south of their contemplated 
landing. Undismaved they followed the 
shore northward, met natives, and reaching 
Umivik, 64° 45° North, commenced = their 
inland journey across an unbroken ice- 
sheet on August ro The six men had five 
Sledges and two hundred and forty pounds 
per man. The ice proved to be irregular, 
with here and there soft snow and deep, 
dangerous crevasses; and after seventeen 
davs of arduous travel they had reached a 
distance of only ferty miles from the coast 
Affairs looked unpromising, and it was evi 
dent that they could net reach their destina 
tion, Christianhaab, in 68° North Nansen 
with the sound judgment that enables him te 
master such situations, promptly shortened 
his journey by changing bis) course to 
Gadthaab, 64° North, two hundred and torts 
miles south of his orginal destination 


e 


The crest of Greenland was passed at an 
elevation of eighty five hundred teet, a broad, 
almost level plateau that sloped very gradu 
ally toward the west cecast, in a sheet of solid, 
unbroken ice, varving from five hundred to 
possibly five theusand feet in thickness This 
enabled the party te sail their sledges long 
distances with great rapidity and with satety 
until broken, irregular ice sectroms marked 
its approach to the west coast. which was 
reached at an uninhabited thord about fifty 
miles south of Caxithaal There was here 
fortunately, a scanty growth of willows 
which supplemented their sledges and can 
Vas so as te enable Nansen to comstruct a 


boat of sufficient size te enable him te pre 
cure assistance from Caeithaal The tor 
lant manner in wh Namsen ox i} 
original, beld plan established at once his 
reputation as an explorer, | 1 in plan, 
ndomitable in effort, and fernile on resources 
Searcelv had he returned fror isreenland 
when Nansen ad\ ance adoaypr ext f enxglor 
tion of the unknown peelar ocean. t it failed 
toe commend aself to anv aret traveler of 
eX peric nee and some believedd it ter be 
impracticable The plan was based on tl 


experience of the Teannette, Captain De Long 
in its remarkable drift f some fifteen 
hundred miles to the north northwest, fron 


i 
the vicinity of Herald Island te the north «f 


tering Strait, te the point where the ship 
was crusne fbw the me some five hundred 


miles north of the delta of the Lena River 
The American people recall the feelings « 
grief that swept ever the land when news 
came that all the strenuous efforts of [bh 
Long brought him inte the Lena only to per 


ish of Starvation. that in an arctic gale the 
gallant Chiyyp found a sailors grave and 
that onlv the sturdy Melville brought his 
beaat Ss crew safe te the S herian \ ages 

Nansen not onlv belheved. with many 
others. that there was unbroken s« 
the resting pla — Ie 
once t he mor f Spitzberg 

s ‘ 


Taa at 


hes absence 


sbints. during 


Stimulated instead of discouraged by 
adverse criticism, Nansen applred homself tor 
Vears to perfecting his plans, securing sub 
scriptions and arranging detarls The veo 
ages and equipments of his predkecessors 
were carefully studied in order that he might 
pront by their discovertes and tarlures. the 
wealth of inventions of the past quarter of a 
century were brought inte play When 
finally he satled, in August. rsa3. bis equip 
ment was far superior te any that had ever 
before left) port) fer the Arctic Chean 
Indeed, of all his) predecessors be might 
well say, as he specitically did of the Kane 
expedition, that they were all madequately 
equipped and therefore hampered 


The Fram found an unprecedented open 
sea and penetrated the Siberian Checan ome 
hundred miles further north than her prede 
cessor, the Jeannette, under De Lomg, and was 
frozen in to the merthwest «of the New 
Siberian archipelage in 7S> so" Newth. 134 
Rast. Except the violent ice disturbances of 
January 6, i545, when the destructron of th: 
ship was so imminent that prepuaratiots were 
made for her abandonment, the Fram had a 
monotonous and uneventful drift Month 
after month she moved hither and thither 

And there was nething te relieve the round 
of ship's duties and observations save occa 
sional summer birds of the intrascom of polar 
bears Though oftem set back te the west 
ward, vet the general course of the Fram’s 
drift was te the west mnerthwest. where she 
reached, Ohteber, osas. the astemimhing lati 
tude of 85° 57>’ North, 60° East Themes 
the pac k drifted to the south southwest. and 
the sea being unusually «qenm te the marth of 
Spitzbergen, im asa the Fram. under 
Captain Sverdrup, was teesiaght by the 
timely use of explosives amd ty skillful nee 
Navigation, inte the open sea north of 
Spitzbergen on August 13 

What would otherwise have been a story 
of momatemy was changed to ome ef mtenms: 
excitement and frequent dangers. threagh the 
decision of Nansen tee beay the Fram iin an 
effort te reach the Nert Pele, after which te 


return toe Nurway ty  Vervagte a@etens thre 
frozen sea te Spitzberuen via Franz Jonef 
Land Nansen was property on doula as te 
the prepriety of deqpearting fram hes orginal 
plan in thus unnecessariy quitting his com 
mane It must have been evodenmt then. as 
events have sine per ved, that it maliel ached 
poriacct sliv Meet tig tee yr ke wa leulge # +) 
aretic Pegbats 1 that it \™ itt 
of two men Dhe spaurit of achventure a} 
san integral part of this veamg Viking 
temperament. imps lee? him ter a itteey t t 
Was Unique mm cle thaz x 
tiem Ite ber that Noon ! 
his ownn 1 uj- ‘ ‘ 
! t r y N 
f * vy « t ? 
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the ice of the Arctic Ocean was quite another 
matter from his tee capped experiences 
Better equipped with dogs and camping oatht 
than any of bis predecessors. vet his utmieast 
endeavors scarcely carried 
third of the distance te the Pole. and to a 
point barely seventeen miles north of the 
latitude later reached by the Fram Tn thes 
northern jpourney the endurance of man and 


him bevead a 


beast were taxed to the utmest Nansen 
saves 

We beat them ‘the «lows! with the k ash eth ke 
when. bard able ty move they stegqeed tree shee 
eaxhaustronm 

The record shows that the men spared 


themselves mo more 


Scmetimnes Aete Ss) Weary that our e¢ 
hesed amd we fe ‘ ep woth the fe ' 
our mouths Vesterday when we stogped I was 


teally chome 


After these incredible efforts, when in 6 


14° North, gy? bast, om Agersl is the 
hee having been fearmd  crnpeassalsle as bie 
savs, Nansen mest reluctantiy, leat wasels 
decided te turn back ik WAS Pew Cte 
hundred ancl thirty geeuraphical miles of 
latitudle te the nmorth of the Fran whit 
meanwhile biacdl drifted? foarr miles tee the 
north, but he was vet twee bumdreed ane 
twenty six miles short of the Pole By «lritt 


and by march he had attarmedd a peont cme 
hundred and seventy geographical miles te 
the north of the mest mortherly known Lane 
of the globe, that attaurned by my own cxupe 


dition im g8582 ‘Tih journey sauthward te 
branz Jenet I ined was cone te clegore ss thee 
test Sanguine temperament by its exper 

emees of delay harcstup ated changer 


Preevasteotmedd the oven) fee come Pranedreed clay 
andl the dogs for tharty the petirmesy fren the 
Pram te Franz Josef Land was destined t 

cover come bhumdred= amd fifty three cay 

When dog food tailed) the weakest of thy 
animals were killed co turn ame fed te: there 
companions until only twee remained \' 
first the retighiness of the ree made traveling 
ertremedly citteult amet Nugresen acloaits that 


each day miarch left them im a state of utter 
er itist Later s | {ya ‘ 
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Conan Doyle's Dress Suit.- During the 


visitof the Jamous novelist te this country 


ind had 


enpAs it e vera speech 

DOM" t lime at the house of a promi 
thentoacat shere he d arrived, and re 
t 1!tw 4} bedroom te dress A few 
minutes later, te the surprise of his host 
Powter Dds nt dewn werd that, if it 
donet be mconveniencing any one, he 
prefer ter bra some dinner served in 
t tremor I the retpuest had to be 
eranted. of ise. 2 the explanation was 
the ver my ne that on throwing open his 
boty ‘ that} lress suit had been 
fy | rid stor fo oother Enyelishmen 
had come tee Ames i and deliberately 
ilter] their 1 mty ray ippeariny at recep 
t ! t t street clothes 
te his ma And nothing would 
mte go down he was Only half 
t tf t ‘ t va overcome 
What as} to «do when. a few hours later, 
" ' > Suddenly, however 
t mavination ef Sherlock Holmes came to 
his a tu ' if yeu ent oh pocket 
nif trit ' tef its buttons, pinned 
k tite yet a shen he did tace his 
: OEP teritos prebable that not one in 
realize that tl distinguished 
beet t wear in oordimary evening 

Ma roumstances demanded 


«@ 
Li Hung Chang on Education.—n the 
teamer which comveved Li Hung Chang to 


China was a veung missionary lady, who 
ceeded in ming acquainted with the 


\fter a time she asked 
Whit shall we cho te 
biemlS meron € rat 7 The answer came 

quickly in two words Abolish them 


improve the girls’ 


I sometimes, writes 


Huxley's Modesty. 


Dean Farrar oom his Recollections, met 
Hhuaxdes Nn coempany w th Matthew Arnold, 
ind nething could be more delightful than 


the comversatrom elicited by their contrasted 
Tremember a walk which I 
once teok with them beth through the 
pleasant grounds of Paris Ell where Mr 





Arneld Ss cottage was He was asking 
Huxley whether he liked going out to dinner 
purties avd the Professer answered that as 
worule Whe didi mot Tike it at all “Ah said 
Mir Art } J rather like i It is rather 
nice to meet y | Oho ves.) replied 
Huxley, with a seit but we are not al! 
such everlasting Cuopids as vou are! 
e 
Baron Rothschild’s Autograph.—At a 
haritable sale h n Par it the mansion 
of a prominent et leader imo amusing 
' mt teowek 7 tu n Baron Rothschild 
mid the celelrat literary lady, Gvp, who 
had a stall on the « sion and displaved a 
riuimmbeer cof fiat rticles for sale saron 
Reothsel 1 baapepeemed tee pass ind’ the fair 
saleswomun addres l him with the usual 
1 st t hing What am I to 
! ‘ Baar You have nothing 
it | feor Stas an idea 
tr I to have yvour 
‘ ! that Certainly, 
Bares Pakrmeyg sheet of paper. the lady 
ious ‘ ‘ Received from 
| k t . of one thousand 
t feor t tot the charity (avp 
Baron Rel reat t. thanked her, and 
! ne her a banknoet for the amount 
! vent hted with the lady's 
witt tiuet t ima the aut vraph 
oe 


Although she 


Marie Corelli's Portrait. 
Sorae-n ¢ 1 >see her photo 


Ppermit the pul te 


raph. Miss Marte Corelli does not object to 


si I painting of herself being placed on 
exhibatien The painting ts now to be seen 
ina Lomdom gvallery cn the payment of one 
shilling It hangs ' solitary state in the 
varlerv ina din religious light 
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The Prince and the Burglar.—A story 


which ws t ian hig iutheritv. shows the 
Prince of Wales in anew light \ short time 
yo a | eman mea 1 that an entrv had 
} ! nto the si ef a leading London 
teow ele Hi sur ° eotve } iss stunes cau 
t . t t remises with his) col 
‘ s. and ght three burglars in the act 
ning a sat A fierce hand-to hand 
vht ef i y R — af thea turre 
third 








Edouard de Reszke and Work. 
de Reszke tells a London interviewer that 
nothing surprised him so much in thic 
country as the feeling that) rich American 
girls should not marry titled for izners 
because the foreigners do not work He 
cannot see why work should be insisted on 
for its own sake, when it is not needed p, 
earn a living. He is a hard worker him 
self, but that is because he enjoys the work 
and wants the money He would not feel 
obliged to work merely because son, | 
believe work to be an end in itself 


bdouard 


et ole 


Henry Irving's Coals of Fire. \Wher 
comparatively unknown, Sir Henry Irving 
was once assigned a good part in Much Adv 
About Nothing, but the manager, a promi 
nent man at the time, rebuked him befor 
the company for his style of acting it, and 
gave him a very much inferior part, a pro 
ceeding which the young actor felt) keenly 
In after vears, as Irving became 
manayer lost ground 


fares, the 
One day, when Irving 
was about to produce the same plav, the 
ex-manager waited upon him and asked for 
a part Irving gave him the inferior part 
question, and at rehearsal watched him nat 
rowly Then he shook hands with hir 
complimented him, and promoted him to the 
superior part from which he himself had 
been reduced many years before. This time 
the keen feelings were with the ex manager 
who declared that he had never known what 
“coals of fire’? meant before. 


@ 


President Faure’s Hand-Organs. 
President) Faure was much = struck by the 
loneliness of the French army outposts in the 
Alpine districts which he visited not long 
ago. Questioning a few of the soldiers, he 
learned that when they found somebody who 
could play the accordion and make dance 
music for them they were able to cheat the 
dull tediousness of the time. An accordion 
plaver, however, was a rarity. M. Faure at 
once resolved to supply them with ready 
made music, so he has sent them as presents 
a liberal supply of hand-organs 


Informing the Marquis of Lorne.—The 
Marquis of Lorne, when Governor-General of 
Canada, was present at some sports held on 
the ice of the St. Lawrence. 

Though wrapped in furs, he felt the 
cold keenly, and was astonished to see an 
ancient Indian wandering around bare 
footed and enveloped only in a blanket. He 
asked the Indian how he managed to stand 
such a temperature when he had so little on 

“Why you no cover face? isked the 
Indian 

The Marguis replied that no one ever did 
and that he was accustomed to have lis face 
naked from his birth. 

‘Good,”’ replied the prairie king me 
all face,’’ and walked proudly away 


e 


Professor Thompson's Courtesy. —This 
anecdote is told) in the Josten Prans 
cript of Professor D'Arcy Thompson, the 
expert sent by England to tigate the 


MNVestiy 
seal question While conducting © mene! 


tions at an English university inne 
that one of the students to be exon ned 

young woman who was a cand lor a 
degree, was so timid and so ners that i 
was likely she would not do hers st oa 


and he was asked to make al 
this Professor Thompson asked * e | 


sented to her before the hour ter exam 
nations, and after meeting her |r gested 
that, as they had a few moments «t their 
disposal, he would be pleased ve Prd 
show him about the museum 3 glad’) 
assented to this, and they spent ight 
ful half-hour; when the dreade: yl 
proached the nervousness of past, 
woman became apparent Finally. + — 
moned courage to ask when the or ould 
take place. The conclusion of t Fae 


obvious—Professor Thompson tl 
Bas wu 
dreaded hour was ovet Whil 


} t her 
tered about the museum he ‘ 
. ™ nad 
through a= rigid examinatio re 
amit 
answered all of his questions 
and she duly received her degre 
. o 
. e P ifs 
Discounting Opie Reed.- > 
ago Opre Reed went back t 4! 


visited the place where the 


his stories is laid While ta 
the landlord said Here } 
f w I let ha me i 


lenok t \ 1? Maw! 


done read it to me We 

think of it? Huh, that ain't : 
il] I done lived here for fo'ts 

tell you right here now 1 «leone 


that a-way all th whole | . 



















February 26, 1 8g8 


eee EERE EEL EEE EEE EEE EEE EE EE EEE Eee eet 


Simmons’ Renunciation 


7 
4 
d 
4 
; 
4 
THE DEBATE OF THE GENEROUS HUSBANDS , 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 


eee 


Se ae 






12 Ai MMONS’ infamous behavior toward 
We is wife is still matter for profound 
vonderment among the neigh- 
Sw burs The other women had all 
ided him as a model husband, 


long 
ot otonly Mrs. Simmons was a most 
conscientious Wife. She toiled and slaved 
for that nan far more than any husband had 
expect. And this was what she 
Het he married Tom Simmons, Mrs. 
Symons bad been the widowed Mrs. Ford. 
Fis taken a berth as donkeyman on a 


er, and that steamer had gone 
J) hands off the Cape; a judg 


ment. t widow woman feared, for long 
ian ntumacy which had culminated in 
the « ness of taking to the sea, and tak 

y i) donkeyman—an immeasurable 
fall fer ipable engine-fitter. Twelve years 


Mrs bord had left her childless, and still 


1 


child © remained as) Mrs. Simmons 
sine r second matrimonial venture 


a 


AS for Simmons, he, it was held, was for 


nat i that capable wife He was a 
good carpenter and joiner, but 

norman oof the world, and he wanted to be 
ome Nobody could tell what inight not 
have happened to Tommy Simmons if there 
had beon no Mrs. Simmons to take care of 
him He was a meek and quiet man, with a 
boyish fice and sparse, limp whiskers. He 
had ne vices, (even his pipe deserted him 
after lis marriage), and Mrs. Simmons had 


engrated on him divers exotic virtues. He 


went mnily to chapel every Sunday, under 
ita wt, and put a penny— one returned to 
lim forthe purpose out of his week's wages 

no the plate Then, Mrs. Simmons over 
secing, he took off his) best clothes and 
brushed them with solicitude and pains. 


On Saturday afternoons he cleaned the 
knives. the forks, the boots, the kettles, and 
the windows, patiently and conscientiously. 
On Tuesday evenings he took the clothes to 
the mangling. And on Saturday nights he 
attended Mrs. Simmons to her marketing. 
Mrs) Simmons’ own virtues were native 
ind also numerous. She was a wonderful 
manager Every penny of Tommy's thirty 
Sik cor thirty-eight shillings a week was 
bestowed to the greatest advantage, and 
Tommy never ventured to guess how much 
efitshe saved. Her cleanliness in house 


Vitor) was distracting to behold. She met 
Simmons at the front door whenever he came 
home and then and there he changed his 
} ’ 


1 slippers, balancing himself pain 

alternate feet on the cold flags 

| > because she scrubbed the passage 

rstep turn about with the wife of the 

family, and because the. stair- 

her owns She vigilantly super 

husband all through the process of 

himself’ after work, so as to come 
her walls and random splashes. 


beginning she had escorted him to 
tl idy-emade clothes shop, and had 
ind paid for his clothes, for the 
itomen are such perfect fools, and 
epers do as they like with them 
resently improved on that. She 
in selling cheap remnants at a 

er, and straightway she conceived 
making Simmons’ clothing her 

lon was one of her virtues, and a 
marious check tweeds was beyun 

on from the pattern furnished 
one More, it was finished by 
shen Simmons, overcome by aston 

t the feat, was put into it, and 
Ito ¢ hapel ere he could recover his 
The things were not altogether com 
e found; the trousers clung tight 
shins, but hung loose behind his 

! when he sat, it was on a wilder 
ird folds and seams Also his 
collar tickled his neck; but his 
‘roowent straining across from 
shoulder, while the main gar 
weed ye nerously below his) waist 
t habit of his discomfort, but it 
neiled him to the chaff of his shop 

is Mrs. Simmons elaborated suc 
s, each one modeled on the last, 


tcoidents of her design developed 
pies, and even grew bolder and 


isly pronounced It was vain for 
te hint is hint he did——that he 
Ke her to overwork herself, tailor 
bad for the eves So Thomas 


ed the subject, nor even mur 


1to cut his hair 
fortune ndured for \ 
n " 
} ‘ 
k 
I He wa ‘ 
} I 
\ pair of trousers, fin 
inging behind the par 
Huny, om all their decent inne 


“Nape in the seat, and they were 
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shorter of leg, longer of waist, and wilder of 
pattern than he had ever worn before. And 
as he looked on them the little imp of 
Original Sin awoke and clamored in’ his 
breast. He was ashamed of it, of course, for 
well he knew the gratitude he owed his wit 
for those same trousers, among other bless 
Ings. Still, there the litthe imp was, and 
he was fertile in base suggestions 

“Pitch ‘em in the dust bin!'’ said the 
little imp, at last; ‘* it’s all they're fit for.”’ 

Simmons turned away in sheer horror of 
his wicked self, and for a moment thought of 
washing the tea things over again by way of 
discipline. Then he made for the back 
room, but saw from the landing that the 
front door was standing open. So Simmons 
went down 

A man was loitering on the pavement, and 
prying curiously about the door. His fac 
was tanned, his hands were deep in the 
pockets of his unbraced blue trousers, and 
well back on his head he wore the high 
crowned peaked cap topped with a knob of 
wool which is affected by Jack ashore about 
the docks He lurched a step nearer to the 
door, and ‘* Mrs. Ford ain't in, is she?"' he 
asked 

Simmons stared at him for a minute and 
five seconds, and then said, ‘* Eh? 

“Mrs. Ford as was, then—Simmons now, 
ain't it?"’ 

He said this with a furtive smile that 
Simmons neither liked nor understood 

“ No,"’ said Simmons, ‘' she ain't in now 

“You ain't er ‘usband, are ye?’’ 

“*¥ee,"" 


® 


The man took his pipe from his mouth and 
grinned silently and long. °° Blimy,’’ he said 
at length, “tye look the sort 0° bloke she'd 
like’’; and with that he yrinned again 
Then, seeing that Simmons made ready to 
shut the door, he put a foot on the sill and a 
hand against the panel. ‘' Don’t be in a 
‘urry, matey,’’ he said; “ I come ‘ere t'ave a 
little talk with ve, man to man, d'ye see?”’ 
And he frowned fiercely. 

Tommy Simmons felt uncomfortable, but 
the door would not shut, so he parleyed 
“ Wotjer want?"’ he asked. °° Tdunne you 

“Then, if: you'll excuse the liberty, Vl 
interdooce meself, in a manner of speakin’ 
He touched his cap with a bob of mock 
humility. ‘' I'm Bob Ford,’’ he said, ‘* come 
back out o° kingdom-come, so tosay. Me as 
went down with the ‘ Mooltan ’ safe dead 
five vear gone. IT come to see my wife.’ 

During this speech Thomas Simmons’ jaw 
was dropping lower and lower. At the end 
of ithe poked his fingers up through his hair 
looked down at the mat, up at the tanlight, 
then hard at his visitor 

‘Come to see my wife,’ the man repeated 
“So now we can talk it over-as man to 
man."' 

Simmons slowly shut his mouth and led 
the way upstairs mechanically, his fingers 
still in his hair A sense of the state of 
affairs sank gradually into his brain, and the 
little imp woke again. Suppose this man 
was Ford? Suppose he did claim: his wife ? 
Would it be a knockdown blow? Would it 
hit him out?—or not? He thought of the 
trousers, the tea things, the mangling, the 
knives, the kettles, and the window and he 
thought of them in the way of a backslider 


oe 
On the landing Ford clutched at his arm 
and asked in a hoarse whisper Cow Tony 
fore she's bac k? 
"Bout a hour, IT expect Simmons 


replied. And then he opened the parlor 
door 
‘Aho’’ said) Ford, looking about) him 


“you've bin pretty comf table Phe chairs 
an’ things jerking his pipe toward them 

‘was her’s—mine, that is to say, speakin 
straight, as man to man He it down 
puffing omeditatively at his | pipe une 
presently Well he continued ere I 
am ag’in, ol’ Bob Ford, dead an’ done for 

yawn down in the © Mooltan On'y T ain't 
done for, see?’ and he pointed the stem of 
his pipe ato Simmons Waisteoat J ain't 


done for. ‘cause why? Cons’kence of bern 
picked up by aol’ German satlin utch an 


took to 'Friseo fore the mast Ive lad a few 
vears o’ knockin’ about since then, an’ now 
looking hard at Simmons I've come 
back to see my wife 
She——-she don't like smoke in ‘er: vid 
Simmons, as it were at random 
\ I bet si a Ford at . 
tak ! prlpre ! ! ! 
] ‘ ! hand I] ks Ane ‘) 
|) 
\ = 
h Ik 
. bent k } = 
t » ie . | eve he it 


. 
Well, I'm blowed Jes’ wot she du, tu 


He inspected the blushing Simmons from 
divers points of vantage Then he lifted a 
leg of the trousers hanging behind the door 
“* T'd bet a trifle.’ he said, she mace these 
‘ere trucks Nobody else ‘ud do Cem like 
that. For a fact—they're wuss'n wot you've 
got on.’ 

The littl imp began to have the argu 
ment all its own way If this man took his 
wife back perhaps he'd have to wear those 
trousers 

Simmons began to think that this was no 
longer his) business Plainly, ‘Anner was 
this other man’s wife, and he was bound in 
honor to acknowledge the fact Thre little 
imp put it to him as a matter of duty 


“Well. said) Ford, suddenly “time's 
short an’ this ain't business Iwon't be ‘ard 
on ye, matey Toought prop ly to stand on 


my rights, but seem’ as you're a well 
meanin’ young man, se te speak, an’ all 
settled an’ adivin’ Sere quiet an’ matri 
monual, PU’ this with a burst of gene 

rosity "blame me, ves, PU) compound the 
felony, an’ take me ‘ook! ( conn Lu) racannve 
a ftyure, as man toe oman, fust an last, neo less 


an’ no more Five pounds does it 
e 
Simmons hadn't five pounds—he hadn't 
even five pence ane he said se An’ J 


wouldn't think for to come between a man 
an’ “is wute he added Hot on to account 
It may be rough on ome, but it's a deooty 
Pi took it.” 

No said bord hastily clutching 


Simmons by the arm don't do that I'l) 
make it a bit cheaper Say three quid 
come, that's reasonable ain't at? T hires 


quid ain't much compensation forme join 
away forever where the stormy winds deo 
low, so te say oan never as much as seem’ 
my own wife ag’in for better mor wu 
Between man an’ man new three quid, and 
I'll shunt Phat's fair, arn't it? 

“Of course, it’s fair’ Simmons replied, 
effusively It's more’ fain, it's meoltole 
downright noble, Tcall it But TP ain't gown 
to take a mean advantage of your goood 
‘oartedness, Mr. Ford. She's your wife, and 
I oughtn’t to Ja’ come between you J 
apologize You stop an’ have your rights 
It(s me as ought to shunt, an’ PE wall And 
be made a ste p toward the door 

Oldoon, quoth Ford. and got between 
Simmons and the door “don't do things 
rash Look wot a loss it'll be to ve with neo 
‘ome to po to, an’ nobly to look after ve 
an’ all that. [tll be dreadful) Say a couple 

there, we won't quarrel, jest a single quid, 
between man an’ oman, an’ PT stand a pot 
outo’ the money Ye can casy raise a quid 

the clock ud pretty migh deo at A quid 
lowes it an ] l] ‘ 

There was a loud double knock at) the 
front door 

“'Oo's that?’ asked fob Ford ipprehe 1 
sively 

“PW see’ said Thomas Simmons, an 
reply, and he made a rush for the staircase 


e 


job Ford heard him open the front door 
Then he went to the window, and, just below 
him, he saw the crown of a bonnet It 
vanished, and borne to dim from wathanm the 
door there came to him the sound of a well 
remembered female voice 

“Where ve goin now with mo ‘at? 


ANwrivght. ‘Anner there's there omnes 
body upstairs te set you Sammon 
mswered And, a fob Ford could see. a 
nan went seutthing down the treet um the 
dusk And behold, it wa Shomas Simitnon 

Ford reached the landing in three stride 
His wife was still at the front door, starmy 
ifter Simumeans He hurried into th bach 
room, threw open the window, dropped from 
the washhouse roof nto the back yard 
crambled desperately over th ferries it 
disappeared inte the gloon Phe wat ! 
by no living nT} Arnel 1 1 i 4} 
Simon dlesertion inder } ! ! 

t { 1 itt i hie mt te ft 
" yh ’ broom Pi t Meat Str t 


The Boomerang's Curious Flight 


mn (herman Scientist coking to adh 
. over the ecret of th beworercany 


curious flight, caused a party of Australia 
native to ‘ a oexbuibytion of bearer 
throwiny at Miurister Thi nstrument 
were of two size the laryer being a slend 
erescent tbeout twee fect lenny tur rel ' 
quarter ime he sich wid oa quarter of at 
neh thick made of an extraordinarily he 
Australian rronwood Dhiis bewommercany 
rked up ‘ ‘} ' i ‘ } { 
turned to tl ‘ ’ ' 

e back to tl t } 

nstamtiy and 47 () 
bac rect 

pectat ' 
at / VA 

fy 
. ' 
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CHMIIS FROM SCLIENCH S WHORASH CS 


Tub roaret the liom can be heard farther 
than the sound of any living creature 


Texas will have no timber in fifteen years 
if the present rate of cutting one billion feet 
“a year continues 


THERE were fought twothousand two hun 
dred and sixty ome engagements during the 
War of the Rebellion 


Tut average weight of the brain of the 
Chinaman greater than that of any other 
race on the globe except the Scotch 


IN pReorok ion to the numbers eng med 
Waterloo was the Dloodrest battle of oodern 
tities Over thirty tive percent of the men 
engaged were killed or wounded 


A Gott WhtGHING machine po the Bank of 
bongland is so sensitive that a postage stamp 
dropped on the scale wall turn the index on 
the dial a distance of two inches 


Somponr whe has tried it says that if two 
or three dandelion leaves be chewed before 
wooing te bel they wall induce slee Jr, Mo mat 
ter how nervous or worrred one may be 


A MEDICAL Sctentist states that) dismal 
weather has a bad ettect Uipron the re Peorinny 
Powers as We Has upon the spirits Ile says 
the cledluctions made on cloudy days often 
prove te bee faulty 


Caminis bi avMMakion and three other 
breneh astrotenner will rake for the Paris 
exhibition am tayo. a model of the tccn ‘ 
sede ] cone sone by can cnperemetis seade Chiat Peal levcn 


yourtieys Will bee taacde around it 


Scrip sc calbleulates that a bee te obtain 
asipyle pram oof sugar, bas to insert its pre 
boscis ante five bandred clower tubes mad 
every pound of hones represents two million 
and a half clover tubes sucked by bees 


A weithek, in a Paris medical journal 
asserts that sedentary ocetpations predispose 
totuberculosim opore than any others Ninoy 
english aod Palen students, the asserts, 469 
deaths out of tooo are due te this cause 


Diawontes may be black as well as white 
and some are blue. red, brown, yellow) green 
pink anid crane frat there os mer Viclet dia 
mond, although, tn addition to amethyste 
there cre ipphires, rubies, and yarnets of 
that color 


Poe Russian courts have reversed the 
assumption of the Atmertcan tribunals, that 
when a hustaund and wife are crowned in 
the same disaster the wife ches first The 
Russian choators boave testified unanimously 
that the cecane weotld bee thee first ter die. bree tase 
the wera i thieete ayile inicl keeps herself 
longer above water 


Visctty end to end in a continuous bine 
the streets of London would extend from the 
Mansion Photse across the entire Continent of 
hurope. and beyond the (ral Mountains ate 


Asia Phe number of toblabitants exceed 
the poopibationes of Ports tortin, Vienna, and 
Rome pout together And vet Deonebott as cme 
of the healthiest citres on the world 
IN cowmptnawy chemical analysis ome bun 
dred and twentieth of bade apoperenae bee 
rreeocor ly thee sest linnit of prrice tye a] «leter 
retreated 1} poe tre pe, lowever 
1 t that ! itn te thie yer eres 7a 
brstianies hie ts 1 eqibanitit treat t ’ 
my often tho th ' hie tu biecnes 
' ! front ! ith tia prin 
Tose Pet Pras caltede moar it ' 
hiarit Me fon th staal hittienit t 
' ' ' te wt i } Pret } 
r ' 1 | ! brut t i. } 
‘ j 
\) ! bisyrl \ | 
Pheste ter Hhet , 
! ! ! rt } 1 i ! 
{ ! ‘ ‘ ! ) 
Jase f t no} ' ’ | 
tas ‘ pona ll ' 
{ ! jeu ! t ti, Pout at a for 
' 1 r ' ’ yr ' ’ 
1 net t teed at bhiagee tes the por ' 
\\ cnob nf t] t from th | f 
wool struetur tat “" ' note that 
of gol ratotel Peotot i! 
sli t Das 
Path fy Hew y 
Civaliny t 
remarkal It t 
we ' f 
' I ‘ 
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Songs Unsung 
Kiy heame Ve ‘,afiry 


gues I the song of the thrush at dawning 


the gta ws Bet 4ith spangied ac 
‘ tocd cof thee betewk a whisper 
Mid reeds and rushes wandering through 
(eat and pure is the west wired s murmur 
Phat chau the brane hes all day hong 
j © wens iy are the €weetest mu 
\" « can at «lee are the soul of song 
1} rest hog he one wl fache 
j ‘ ' ( ia the sf tl ‘ 
1} ‘y eapes from the lipes of ‘ 
Ih 7) wm at old sea-she 
Partett bee age bat f vsiewle far 
Th ft flight like a« Aa a yes 
j the e hese the bord «he ‘ 
\ t trad “tee ecltdest me 
\ ' pure 
| ' } 
“Mi ki { ete 
‘ } te 
' ¥ y ' 
‘ ' 
hie ‘ ‘ re 
ki ‘ anit ‘ 
} 
‘ 
wots ‘ 
l " {1 ‘ 
'! P +f 
‘ } 
‘ } 
| lnowld Mead & ¢ 
eee 


Family Names of Royalties 


NX“! cone pret onmout of a thetusaned af Iie 
Diced co five chia start aged the privilege 


eof Pupraperecagennny itheeetay ene ye bene lias comida! 
trace out the real finuly fames of the rulers 
of Dotareapee Phe y are very complicated. and te 
brow thems quite an effort ef the tenmeary 
In the case of 1 ity the firstly oiange bas 

en ith trast ie tuken from the seane of 
1! mtle ano whieh the founder of the race 
ved Mistake ire very fre epivenitls ricacde 
throwgely tperbeorates nel these mustakes are 


frequently quoted they become accepted 
‘ fine The binglish Royal family are 
hnown fereaample, as Gautelphs the Kusstan 
Royal family as Romaneotts, and the Portu 
ypuese RKinglv house as Brayanzas All of 


threwse it Tow Seems, Gre Wwrentig 
I bigare, of Pars. has geome ite thas 
ct quite extensively, and the facts that 
thas brought teygether are well worth setting 
shown Mueen Victoria. according to this 
sithority. was ormwonalls Miss Azon. of Miss 
Veron ven bate She was descendedl as were 
1! otter member of the lbowuse of Bronswick 
Punelurs ane Thanmower, from Avon Mar 
rave of baste Phe Prince of Wales the son 
P Vrinee Albert of Saxe Coburg has natu 
ta } father fasniily — tnsernve Ihe 4 
hon f otneeone mrectly thin any of the 
er Royal prersomages of  baaresgee Ih 
! ead f { Woettin ul Ii lente Wud 
t tielecd an the twelfth century. bes actual 

‘ ‘ Vibert | vard Wetton 
Likewise the King of Portugal, strictly 
ih haa tlie im fiat Ty thearnee ble 
tiwrat t ! thother Prin od Ccobtrry 
‘ hart Lf the them Queen of Portugal 
theretyy beeen ruler of that campoeters 
beerelptiane { Puls i: te frets ewuetlhy 
Ihe ‘ t I ariel Levelinat Wettin 
\ min oof | ane ft the site fagnrly 
“u tI presemt 4 natch of Belgoum 
la TH} pine ot Saxe Coburg having 

thre ely re tliteotie sop ah es 
° 
a tt fa } riatne cof the 
‘ ! that howe peerty thve thereon 
1) Jollert IT bye levmn, thre 
‘ tof 7 ry beavatnge fensended the 
- the Zollern 
te etuelant the €intnt 
! ! t Hhuargrriewve { Nurembery 
} ' ‘ ‘ thie pore we tit Kaonviul 
‘ ft the ts in borvageaee Se Walliams 
11 \\ an Zellers I bie Kita f 
Kourania thother representative of this 
tie amich bya pete iwe ly Clie scasnber thartie 


Dhie Cuapets are Phe Duke of Crleams. the 
{| ] ( count { ’uares Deon Cathe and 
NIprotsc NTDD the anfant Roimg of Spain 


Phetr pregrenitor wos Piggies Cupet. the 
tal 4 mito oof Paar Whiner a trclead thre 

reothe { brance mn os 
Of Oldentury founded tw the Count of 
Oldenburg Whe died on tgge. there are 
any Dine chief of these te dav whe are 


dteouse this fan \ pame are Christian 
INoof Denmark Crore To King of Crreece 

the Caras Douke of Cldenburg  Firtnest, Dake 
ft Schleswig Holstein amd Nicholas 1 


bonperce f i thre K ussias kimperer 
Nict i Romanefl only thramgh the 
Koiuhitiv be s an Oldenburg 
frew Peter TEL. a member 
ii ' f it? ss 
! } f Austria 
, \ . ' 
TA 
‘ ‘ I “ a “1s and 
illed Charle XIN Ping Is XII1's 
‘ s Joachim ft Alexander | 
Servia, has the name of Otbrenowitch, and 
Nict is | { Montenegr s Mr Niegoch 


THE SATURDAY 


CHAPTER | 


OGETHER they walked in the long 
June twilight across the fields 


They were not very mice fields 

the path Was COMpH: od f cimder 
and clinkers. the ragged hedge was broker 
down in parts. there were occastonal pate he 
on which green things refused t ere 
There was, however, a shallow ditch running 
beside the dilapidated hedge wi } ! 
tained unsavory mud And these things «# 
warm evening in June supyested the center 

Dhey walked ste ty le, as thev alwa 

bicacd cheonve Phe veurng mar beled the gor 
hand hie chicl net ye s if ter et otf ’ 
ips, nor go off inte intersections over it 
rmpely beled at She, whe was quite 
tomedto this assertion of autheorrt on 
mission, as vou wall, made n biyectren sie} 


did not withdraw her hand hie slke«d ou 
thence Why should he desire te talk 7 bh 
ust liked te te with her mietines ft b 
it her te let her talk as much as she xe 


but met to follow her when she went off tr 


dreams For he was twenty four ard ‘ 


clerk ina bigg house of basin 
Ul dav inca world where nothing bagepet 
net even the unexpected 

Therefore, this young man locked forward 
to a life he knew no other —of low stand 
irds, though this he would mot admit te hoo 
wif; to a small income and thrifty «ways 
He was a steady young man whe always had 
asolid: book gorng, in which he read slows 
without taking the slightest interest on the 
He thought that a course of read 
ing in miscellaneous subjects, nome of which 


contents 


attracted him, raised him te the level of 
those who prove do thetnselyes Mle wasa 
yood looking young man, with reguler fea 
tures and the appearance of respotms tality 
In fact, he felt no temptations. and was pre 
foundly uninteresting even tirescane 


The girl, however, was quite untike bum 
She moved as if her feet were springs she 
walked as if she were dancing. she talked 
as if she were singing. she laughed at her 
own thoughts like a thrush She was nearls 
as tall as her companion, who was tive feet 
ten) She was certainly not pretty. bee ats 
she had not asingle good feature im her face 
except, perhaps, her eves, which were quick 
and bright. but she was attractive ww been she 
was animated, and she generally wos an 
mated Her dress was quiet and im better 
taste, perhaps, than was found with mest of 
the young ladies who went to the same sul 
urban church on Sunday, and lived om the 
little villas. perry talt. precarten wavel 
facing the suburban gales with them cran 
bling bricks, with sand for menrtar. ru 
for foundations, and Laths for parts 

Pheer anne aridhietuleus sane. Pest oom the 
matter of names people are se was Ariat 
Phe yirl thought it a pretty tame, and much 
finer than Muriel, Gsladvs and Dberettis 
names Which decorated most of the wirls she 
knew Ariccclnne t 
knew nothing of the story belonging te that 


pore tie il Phiattye she 


deserted mvinph She admired her mame a 
most virls achoire their face he wreae it 
down and looked at it. as mest girl mek on 
the glass And. as Ariadne does net go well 
with Samuel, which was her lover ' 
there was a secret understanding betw cen 
them that when they were alone he wis to tn 
Cyril instead of Sam 

Cyril, she wa Sui v i Thye there ifé 
worlds upon worlds all around us. and here 
we know nothing abeout then Dorm tieett ts 
contented with my let. buat Pw Is j 
see Some of them sometion 

You wouldiu't like them. Aria 

o 

HHow deo vou kmow 2? Bessel I ociudin't 

sav ol should) like them J] said that J want 


to see them Iwant to see the people that 
the papers talk alsout 

Thev are just like ourselves 

No, thev're not. dear blew TL keew better 
than that They dont dress like ou mon 
talk like us: nor live like us J woart fer see 
the great ladies and the fine ladies. the art 
ists unc the poets and the actors 


It's ne use without monmes 


I want the money, toe ] want te go 
ind live among them and te ne «of then 
Just for two or three vears. Cyr fust to 
understand what t like And then to 
come back again t this stupid art 
ind tl tupid | t +h tupid 

’ 

~ ‘ 

\, 

4 } , 

fred and fift | k 

Married (>) \\V we ‘ i e< 
ibout that You know, Cyr l have alwavs 
told you that I could never marry a mat 
whom I did not respect for his intellect He 


must be my superior, otherwise I could 1 
think of marrving him 
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MISS ASCOTT’S BRIEF SOCIAL CAREER 
By Walter Besant 


EVENING POST 









This yvoung man knew not 


(of course 
the language of compliment, nor even the 
commonest word in it, nor the declensions 
Of course, 


of it. northe conjugations of it 
I know that 
Tobe sure, vou do improve yourself.”’ 
J am now, Ariadne,” he said, proudly, 
nthe heart of Humboldt's Cosmas.” 


CHAPTER I 
t HAS been pointed out that the author is 
mt mvited nor called upon boy the public 

to write. he is not sent for like the lawyer 
ind the physician. That is) because he 
offers himself unasked and in far greater 
numbers than are wanted 

In the autumn of i893, there were pro 
duced, among other works of deathless 
nterest, four bundred novels, most of which 
remain still unnoticed. With these appeared 
i stores on whose title page was the single 
rican Ar vclnve 

If vou were to read that book now vou 
sould lav it down with a feeling that it was 
»orude and early piece of work, badly con 
trusted, the dialogue managed without 
kill. and the story naught It is now four 
tears since that book was written, and the 
yiamour has quite gone out of it. The pages 
charm noone. It is not asked for: you can 
buy it for next to nothing: it will soon drop 
nto the five cent box. Why, then, one asks, 
was there so great, so immediate a run 
upen it? The clever critic set down the fact 
tothe bad taste of the reading public; the 
man whe understands that the bad taste of 
the public never by any chance sends that 
public after feeble writers, took up the book 
ty find out for himself the reason of its popu 
larity He read it through; the magic of the 
book seized him: he forgot altogether his 
purpose in reading the book; he forgot to 
ask why: and he never stopped until he had 
reached the end. Then he laid it down with 
a sigh, and left the task of answering that 
question to anybody who chose. Every now 
and then such a book appears; it succeeds; 
the only explanation of its success is that it 
possesses some mysterious charm of its own 
which seizes upon the reader and holds him 
tight, almost against his will, as the Ancient 
Mariner held the wedding guest 


e 


kvery vear at least two, and generally 
three, reputations in fiction are made. The 
writer of Ariadne made her reputation by 
that book Nobody had ever heard her 
name nobody knew anvthing about her at 
all But her book, which had begun by 
creeping, Went onto run, to leap, te gallop, 
through the editions. The publisher, whe 
had beyun by being grumpy, became first 
cheerful, then beaming, he had been over 
bearing at first, with the take it-or leave it 
manner which belongs to one who confers 
a doubtful benefit and incurs a possible Loss 
he became kindly, friendly, affectionate, 
even deferential He gave a dinner-parts 
ome evening Phe author of Ariadne was the 
guest of the evening Her name, it ap 
peared, was Ariadne Ascott She was still 
quite voung, not more than two and-twenty 
she was full of animation; she was new to 
wtety, and frankly owned her ignorance 
she could not talk of new books, because she 


had read none nor «of poets because she 
knew neome ner of art. because she had 
hardly ever seen any pietures She accepted 
idmiration, however, with evident jos It 


You cannot tell 
me too often how vou like my poor little 
nook Phere was in her face, in her man 
ner. something of the glamour of her book 

I reviewed it in the Daily Train.’ said 
one of her admirers. “1 fell to the ground 
and worshiped it, as TI should worship the 
author Miss Ascott, vou have made. believe 
me. the most brilliant contribution to litera 
ture we have enjoved for a generation 

I suppose,” he said to another man at 
the club that night that itis all right about 
the boom oof Ariadne No fooling, eh ? 
Because, you know, I have heard——”"’ 

So have 1 But in this case it is all 
right) [I know the printer 

She'll make a pile of money 

My dear fellow, nothing to what she'll 
make by her second book I] hear thew are 
wiring across the Atlantic to secure her at 


Stew to me she said 


Nv price Man, she's an heiress She 
lives at the Langham: she's got three rooms 
ind a maid, and is spend ny the money as 
fast as she makes it 

Flas, you nee, Sees does scmtiees 
hear r pravers Ariadne 

ri 
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CHAPTER Ii! 
ete ifternoor Ariadne'’s room was 
. crowded with wlers S} t j 
ing in the midst of a circle: the room was 
filled with laughter and whispers and the 
buzz of conversation Suddenly ‘ bhe 


looked round, she tlushed scarlet Im the 
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doorway stood, awkward, embarr 


, assed, h 
lover Samuel—alias Cyril. Sh, ne 


quickly across the room. °C yri} 4 = 
“this is very good of you - Wait : = 


people are gone, and we will talk 
He obeyed; he stood in the +...» 


un 
naiced. he watched the gir! tra; rmed 
Was that Ariadne? his own Ari.:)», this 


vision of floating lace and white «:); hold 
ing her own, an equal, among thy. 
ladies and these men whose faces w+, 
like the faces of the counting house * 

Presently the people began to y., 
They all had something to Sav as thes 

It was her editor. ‘* Miss “Ascott 
longing to begin the new story.”’ 

It was a lady whose name was known 
everywhere. ** Dear Ariadne, you must take 
the chair at the Dinner of Women that 
agreed.” 

It was the critic. He was the Jact He 
whispered, ‘And the answer—when 
give me an answer?’ 

I don't know, indeed. When my, new 
story is out. You must wait til) then 
But—if I may only hope 

“ We can all hope 

The critic retired. 

When they were all gone, Samuel stepped 
forward. **Oh,”’ he said, “if you knew 
how dull it is at home! Are you never com 
ing back, Ariadne? ’’ 

Why should 1?" she replied. cructh 

Look round you, Samuel ’’—she called him 
Samuel, and it sank into his heart You 
see all these people. They are the leaders in 
literature and art. Should I give up their 
friendship? What have you to offer me in 
return 7 

Nothing.”’ the poor young man groaned 

N«thing—and yet : 

“Cyril,” she stopped him, relenting at 
sight of his pitiful face, ‘I told you that I 
could) never marry a man whose intellect 
Was not greater than my own. § You see whit 
I have achieved—a book that all the world 
is reading. What intellectual effort can you 
show beside that great victory?" 

I am still,’’ he said appealing), in 
the midst of Humboldt’s Cosmos 


fine 
net 


away 
went 
“we are 


Is 


Will you 


Good by 
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CHAPTER IV 
N THE smoking-room of the club again 
** I hear,”’ said one, ‘‘ that the new story 
of the Ariadne woman is a frost—dead frost 
There's a shameless puff of it in The Lamp- 
Post: but, of course——"’ 

“Of course.”’ 

** Nobody buys it; nobody reads it. She's 
dome for."" 

J] wonder she didn't marry. She talks 
well and gets up well. They say she isn't 
quite—but I don't know. At one time they 
said that you——"’ 

“Well, a good many, I dare say, at the 
outset, when we all went down and wor 
shiped her first rubbish, were attracted. As 
for me, I had a chance of reading the proof 
of the second book. I withdrew at once 
from the running.’’ This was the critic who 
had pressed for an answer. ‘" I saw that the 
writer had nothing left in her. Up like a 
rocket, you know—one blaze of light —then 
down again, unnoticed.”’ 


I'm sorry 
‘1 dem't see why you should be She's 
had her run; she has been accepted fora 


! 2 
genius: she went everywhere: she ive 
a splendid time to remember.’ 


® 


CHAPTER V 
RIADNE stood once more in th: old 
familiar side road leading off the main 
road of the cheap suburb. The little gardens 


in front of the houses were filled w bur 
num. lilac and lime-trees: the ti vas 
June. the air was fragrant; the |e re 
fresh and green; the place looked pretty 
The sweet breath of spring ban’ the 
associations of poverty, and dull: and 


monotony, and hid the stuccoed fr: 
About this time,’’ said Aria’ my 
Samuel should be coming hom« | 
at that moment he turned out of the mn 
road He was walking heavily 
cast down. Whenin the sweet sp! 
his mind lightly turned to thoug!i'> 
the vision of the lost Ariadne aros: 
eves and saddened him. 
Ariadne herself stepped out int ' 
and met him 
You, Ariadne?’’ He started 
J teld you,’ she said, ‘three ) 


wil eves 
' son 


that I wanted to go away and see 1! thet 
worlds—and then come back.” aoe 

* Ariadne?’ He hardly unders' that 
she was actually with him once met ? 


Keth prayers,’ she said, “'! 
granted) I have lived among ! ¢ 
people IT am deserted and forsak 
have come back.”’ 

Ariadne ?~ 

I have come back,"’ she said 
whose intellect I respect above m\ 

Oh, but vou are a great auth 

I wrote one book that everyb 

mxather that eve ry bod, abuse d 


that nobody will look at T he 
lead and buried and forgott 
r ancl, you are st 
Still in Humboldt’s Cos! 


He is an author who is al 
ng They don't forsake ther 
They don't call him a sky-rocket 
come hack to read, with you, de 
Hurmtboldt’s Cosmos From the ! 


London News 
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~ vo —— Sree nonnacec< : oe 
|The Magic Louch of Individuality ° 
THE POWER THAT MAKES ORIGINALITY 

By fk:mile Zola 

_ KNOW some novelists who write whe act what they relate, with gestures 


> 
© 5. correctly, and who have 
a 6 + mallv obtained very great literary 
se renown. They are very industri 
sppreach all kinds of literature 
wit ame facility. Phrases flow from 
ween vithout any difficulty, and it is 
to throw off five or six hundred 
wning before breakfast. And, 
‘ ‘oer work is very good, there is 
« abet the grammar, the move 
lent, color appears at times in 
. which seem to say to the public, 
lumb with respect: ‘ This’ is 
‘ten In a word, these novelists 
uypearance of a genuine talent. 
r misfortune to be without any 
«pression, and that is enough to 
forever commonplace. It is no 
to amass volume after volume, 
nd abusing their incredible 
ey will never remove from their 
rseous odor of still-born works 
vy produce the more the pile be 
sed Their correct: grammar, 
y proper prose, their polished 
fel the public at large for a 
nuer time; but all this will not 
ep their books alive, and will 
ht in the final judgment passed 
by competent readers. They 
iividual note, and so they are 
ind gradually forgotten. 





-ts acquire the style which is 
weund them. They catch the 
hare tiving about them. Their 
er emerge from their personality, 
rite as if some one from behind 
ting to them; and it is for that 
rhaps, that they only need to turn 
et to obtain their productions. — I 
iy that they plagiarize from = this 
© that they steal whole pages from 
ypanions; onthe contrary, they are so 
» superficial that one cannot find any 
‘ iracteristic in their writing, not 
f some illustrious master. Only 
pying they have, instead of a cre- 
mn, an immense storehouse filled 
known phrases, current expres- 
kind of mean of the common style. 
chouse is inexhaustible, shovelfuls 
taken out with which to covet paper. 
omes, and here it comes again. 
iiways shovelfuls of cold and dull 
shich crowd the columns of the 
rs and the pages of books. 
her hand, let us look at a novelist 
in individual note; for instance, 
Daudet.* I take this” writer 
sone of those who live in their 
phonse Daudet is present at a 
it a scene of any kind. As he 
sense of reality, he is struck 
ne, and he retains a very vivid 
of it) Years may roll by—the 
rves the image; time but makes 
wore deeply. Itends by becoming 
m. the writer must communicate 
zive back what he has seen and 
Then a phenomenon takes place, 
of an original work. At first it 
n Alphonse remembers what he 
vi he sees the characters again 
zestures, the horizons with their 
i~ feels that he must give back all 
that moment he acts his char 
es in their surroundings; he 
ision in which he confounds his 
‘ity with the personality of the 
even with the things he wishes to 
Hie ends by becoming one with his 
e sense that he becomes absorbed 
it the same time resees it for the 
story In this intimate union the 
the scene and the personality of 
st are no longer distinct. Which 
~utely true details and which are 
This would be very difficult to 
its certain, though, is that reality 
the starting point, the propelling 
has powerfully started the novel 
~ then continued the reality; he has 
t scene in the same way, giving 
life and one which belongs to 
nse Daudet, alone. The whole 
4 originality is there in this per 
ession of a real world which sur 
> and of which we are a part 


* 


Daudet’s charm, this wonderful 


as won for him a place in our 


comes from the original 


Tie es to the most nsign 





i fe of their own He 
me of those Southern story tellers 





Sefore the death of Daudet 


and a voice which creates 

All becomes alive under their open hands. 
everything takes a color, a smell, and a 
sound. They cry and laugh with their 
heroes; they thee and thou them-—in fact. 
make them so real that you see them stand- 
ing before vou 

How is it possible for suc h works mat to 
move the public ? Thev are alive Open 
them and you will feel them palpitating in 
your hands. It is the real world) and it is 
even more, tts the real world inhabited by 
a writer of an originality both exquisite and 
intense He can clewne a subject: more or 
less happy, treat it ina way more or less com 
plete: the work will not be less precious tn 
cause it will be unique, because he alone can 
Kive it that tura, that accent, that existence 
Phe book is thin; that is sufherent. It will 
be classed some dav. but rt is ne less a book 
by itself, areal living being You are stirred 
up, you like of vou do met like, mo cone 
remains indifierent You neo longer question 
about grammar or rhetoric, and you ne 
longer have merely a package of printed 
paper under your eves; a man is there, a 
man Whine heart-beats and brain workings 
are heard ateach word) = You abandon your 
self to him, because he has become the 
master; because he has the strength of reality 
and the all powerful mate of individuality 

Do vou now understand the radical power 
lessness of certain madern novelists? They 
never take pessession of and held their 
readers, for they doe neat feel and they do met 
reproduce in an orignal manner You will 
vainly search in them works for a mew im 
pression, explained in an original phrase 
When they employ certain modes of expres 
sion, when they gather up here and there 
happy phrases, these phrases, so full of lite 
in another, with them have an empty sound ; 
underneath all there is not a man who has 
truly felt and whe transplants the same by a 
creative effort: there is) a manipulator of 
words, opening the faucet of his production 
And it is ne use for them to apply them 
selves, to wish to write well, thinking that 
you can make a fine book as vou do a tine 
pair of boots, with more or less care, they 
will never bring forth a living work 
Nothing can replace the sense of reality and 
the personal expression. When they do not 
possess these gifts they might much better go 
out and sell candles than meddle with writ 
ing novels —From The Experimental Novel 
(Cassell Publishing Company ) 
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Every-Day Life in Egvpt 


TIS a novel sight te an American, when 
first arriving im Egypt. te see men wear 
ing gewns which semetimes teuch the 
ground, red or vellow slippers on their feet, 
and reed « eS, Breen, Veliow or white tur 
bans, or, perhaps, an old shawl wound 
around the head, and falling down upon the 
shoulders The 
as the grown people Phev are darker in 
color than American or Faglish bovs, and in 
the northern part of kygyvpt they have light 
brown skin, black hair, thick lips, black of 
brown eves, stratzht evebrows, and very 


WS are Just as pr turesque 


regular white teeth In fact a traveler 
always netices that, no matter how dirty 


his tecth are white 


a bry s cleathes mas 
and = gitstening We fien wondered how 
they kept them so white, a wi found that they 
were fond of chewing sugar cane, which, per 
haps, helps to polish the teeth Phev alse 
take great care of their fingernails and stain 
them red, which makes a pretty Contrast with 
therr brown hands 

Their costumes are different in Cairo and 
Alexandria from woat they are farther south 
but in thene cities bovs undertwelve vears of 
age wear a white cottom shirt and drawers 
and over them a long sack with flowing 
sleeves This garment i made of either 
colored calico or white or blue muslin, and 
is sometimes belted at the waist with a cord 
or sash: but generally it hangs loose from 
the shoulders, and is open at the throat 

Some boys run around barefooted, even in 


cold weather, but many wear white cotton 
socks, and red or vellow slippers without anys 
heels These slippers only come over the ten 
and flap up and down with every step. but 
in some wav the bows manage to keep them 
on their feet and run just as fast as the boys 
of anv other land 

Manv «f the small bows wear white cotton 
caps ¢ r ' ait llework ther 
sear Ww t ' Is ‘ ia rei the he 
But the ryer r ‘ ? | 





The bovs are taught. when very voung, to 
be very polite and make many bows, which 
are called salaams and thew are very 
courteous when they meet grown people 
We shall always remember with pleasure a 
little six-vear old bow whe came inte the 
room where we were sitting, and. theugh bis 
dress was only a homely calroo sack. his 
manners were mest charming There were 
eight ladies in the room, but he was not at 
all embarrassed He walked up te one of 
them, took her right hand in his right hand, 
kissed it, and then ratsed it te his forehead 
Then he moved on to the next ladw and 
greeted her in the same way. and then to the 
next one, until he had taken us all byw the 
hand, when he seated himself cross legwed 
on the floor and listened to the comversation 

When a boy goes to bed at night he does 
not sleep on a bedstead, but spreads a mat or 
comfortable on the floor and then hes down, 
and covers himself with a blanket 


Some of the most amusing bows that one 
sees in Egypt are what are called the 
; donkey beavs and travelers find them 
very entertamming People ride a great deal 
on donkeys, and a man of bow usually goes 
along to guide them Scmetimes the bows 
are little fellows mat more than « ight years 
old, and speak very broken English They 
are very observant, theamh, and know 
whether the traveler is an Ameriman or an 
kinglishman, and mame thei domkevs te suit 
the pussemger 

I he thonkeys mk qu te § ‘ tdeed? with 
strings of beads or comms areund their 
necks, and stand im a row bey the sidewalks 
waiting for  puassengers ‘ 
a stratyer lew King at theron, be calls «nit 

Nice cdonkes Vara nice fast donkey 
Mellican man Cremeral Cece (seneral 
(sramt,’ or some ether familar name If 
you decide to take a ride, before you are 
fully settled in the saddle the bow gives 
the deomkev a crack with a pointed stick, 
and away you yo as fast as the poor little 
animal can tret, the bow running alomg by 
your side and giving the domkey a thrust of 


It a boc ses 


a blow every few minutes 

After the boy has been with vou awhile he 
Is very apt to come to your sich and, with 
the most engaging smile, hold out his hand 


and sav, ** Gsocd domkev, geowel Mellican 
donkey, vara fast Mellican denkey, bakh 
sheesh, bakhsheesh!"" which means that he 
expects that vou will give him some extra 
money for the verv gemad Mellican 
donkey.’ —Sunday School Times 

coe 


Condemned Books 


Hk INDEN ENPURGATORIUS, savs 
the New York Sun. ts a volume of four 
hundred and nineteen pages. and contams 
the titles of nearly twenty thousand volumes 
which the Roman Church forbids the faithful 
toread. kight thousand authors are named 
init kvervthing that Renan wrote is con 
demned, but only the more profane. froma 
Roman Catholic stanmdpaunt, of Voltaire’s 
works appear in the trode x Taine Ss Hlisters 
of English Literature i under the ban, but 
his studies on the kremh Revolution are 
omitted from the list of profutated books try 
the wish of Lew NIT Alle? Ceusin s works 
are condemned, but only four of Lanmartine 
Foor obvious reasons Fkugene Sue's Wandernny 
Jew and The Mysteries of Paris are bath for 


lickdenm read iy Dlr Telex mtaitis a Cam 
piete catalogue of the works of both the elder 
and younger Duras. but omlv two of Victor 
Hugo s books are found om it— Les Miserables 
and Notre Dame de Par There are two 
Zolas in the Inelea «othe tlie author «of 
Rome, the other is at xian of the last 
century nest we ki 

It a] an | er ‘ rr t 
Venetian correspan t : = Lonel 
Caheat te ike ii‘g t rary 
but it iS @ Very Urustual ene ter mak t diborar 
to fit a catalogue Hut t . shat it IS Dew 
proposed te ad n it » the Mur ter «af 
Public Tnstructics The catalewue exist ' 
IS avery extensive one. and itis unique Ir 
compilation dias been the werk of fourtes 
eenturte ane it os stall being addedd tc at thre 
present vine I Catalogue sas) begun 
under Pope Core t m 494, and is none 
other than the ta Tricde x t st of for 
hidden books reterred te al 

° 

A nucleus for . gary alrea exist 
in a roan ’ N a) Bibra { 
Florence I ts f « wd vo 
umes. chiefl t ‘ t Keformation 
in Italy. « tee} t at man and pore 
sented by his t t tative ty 1} 
municipalit f Fleretee w int rien 





Told of the Preachers 


COMPILED FROM MIN) ss Ad 
THe ChHartain’s Frar in a storm at 
sea the chaplain asked ome of the rew if 
he theught there was any danger Wiles 
replied the sailor if this comtinues we sha 
all be in Heaven before to morrow morning 
The chaplain, bherrtied, cried cut T he 


Lord forbid ' 


Tate Rio Ante bib Povon Not lomge ag: 
a London preacher indulged ona lithe bet of 
sarcasm over a small collecthon Amd he 
did it very neatly ina preface te bis sermee 


on the following Sunday Brethren he 
said, “our collection Last Sunday was a ver 
small one When DT look at this comgregatic-: 


Tsay to myself, Where are the poor’ bat os 
I looked at the collection when we counts 
it, Lexclaimed, Where are the reoh? 


PRECEDENG? A dispute about prec 
cle Thee once Atoms Upeom a ctreuit between 
Bishop and a Judge: and after some alterc. 
trom the Latter thought be shuuld quite « 


found his opponent by qurotiumg the fellow 
passage kor on these two bang all the 
and the prophets [her Vent met see s 
the Judge, in triumph that even om tl 
peassane we are mentioned fhest 7 ler 
vou replied the Bishop vetr hanye ter 
Piruy Arreat \ certain reverend , 
Hleman in Lomo, Daving te preach a chiar 
sermon, Sata methieng conn thee iletex? unt t} 
sermon was ended Bde ther tooled the 


Kregation that this wa A mere matter 
business, and as such he weld talk of 


They knew as well as he that they had cer 


tain poor to provide for, wh locked te ther 
purses Hle then reacl the text ii tt 
giveth to the poor lemdeth te tl Lord 
and added, If vou approve of your secure 


down with your moneys 


Pracating SatInr ant Frenne An 
woman, on the day devoted te Saint Micha 
the Archangel, going to a church on Por 
where there was a representatron of that 


Saint discomfiting the tremd. put ome lar 
taper close to Sait Michael and amet! 
close to the frend Wiaorman ex 

the priest, “you are making an offering 
the fend: you know mot what vou de J 
know what To am domy well emough " 
the reply but as | de net certamnty know 


where To am gommg. it is as well to have a 
friend in beth places 


Ip A Of breRNITY A Salwatrom Arr 
preacher, ino one of bis talks, exclarmed te 
his) hearers “hternity’ 
know the meaning of that word? Nee I 
either, hardly It os for ever amd ever, and 
five or six everlastings atop oof that You 
might place a row of tyures from bere t 


why chore t yao 


sunset, and cipher them all up amd oat 
wouldn't begin te tell how many ages long 
eternity 1s. Why omy friends. after om t 


and trillions of years bad relled aways 
eternity, it would be a bumerecdd theasand 
years to breakfast trone 


A Brauripet Passat A vers 
preacher having delivered) a sermer 
hearing: of the Rey Retbeert Bla 
him, with a miuiature of self mip 
tndlelicacy, te State what lt t 
sermon Mr Bball rer 
tine Diepotyye that ob 
right}\ anterpretedd Pout t 
question te bos pore ecb wert 
re At lenucth Mr Baall cs 
Was one Very fine p tL 
t hear 1 i l’r 
it? Wi ' t 
the pulpit to tl tr 

Tose Bisttees Te treet 
Seely ! | gr hit '¢ ’ ’ 
rye pefent n | 4 
Bishop of Tatelet ‘ i 
im the Bi k ¢ ' ‘ 
of collrer it ! ? 
eur ‘ ait? tor k 
Dreepuires) Stiat S4 
Hheonieor regeiiedt a 

t tsortal wayer y h 
for the fellow wt ean? 
ane I am thie riper \ 
shocked, the geawt B 

Why. my fries I 
that To know «of ' | 
Ma i dead ot 


of the turnpire 


' 


(sie the } hows the bk 
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Pantomime in a Counrtroom 


' tity tir \ttoort if 
Ml ! Pde ther boone t 
th? | ral for a tibet Preotadin ’ 
, ’ 
I ! is personage known te 
\ it t t tien sa i rive | 
'? tr freer a te Titers town 
hiced the onnedad ie it 
vit! t xt © pract pred 
h nf wo oan 4 uinitat yvouin i 
: ju ce 1 ' t te his will 
‘ . pruritus | threerre tuast vheose in 
‘ perinitedt ime astnn belated the 
ek «ef t a itnne om thee pete ther. as margetit 


wuity thre case wed was alike 
ited Day hus fellow practrtraners 


referredd tous living vet. one of 
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Prominent purists tm Southern Obie 


ti tv! rot climmished, nor his kiowl 

pei at he | esses abebity 
Core chav the ming prosccuter had ao riot 
‘r wodite bus consternation te learned 


moan referred to had been re 
? thre le fetus The proscautadr 
sith great care. but) from 

thhope teccomvret the priscner 

rreel trp mewhat, however. bey 
ons made te: boomy churaenge thre 

! the wmported counsel andse 


tke bos eprenmimg speech 


Pocorrateast Terrase The 
' , ormpewbeat teow the on 
Vii Hn prepeared fear thre 
thhrentageby thre mart ’ 
! ! ! | t way 
@ 
an my ofreent { tl 
fromt ott re 


‘ sith tiim Thre 
best not ferme bation 
ent ane demon 
it if} | ive 
‘ \ " wh 
' welient 
‘ ! Ptoretu 
' he fele 
’ tport ‘ 
11 t } { { ! 1 
{ No lapepes 
! \ head 
tne | rane 
t berecast ! Lest 
brows | wie 
l ry uncderst ee 
~ Tiacdge fial ‘ 
| tt tan ' t 
rheat omit rhitatient 
! Mor began. and. with 
? ceded to « pov thre 
i ' t the emit nt 
yer ’ He snorted 
‘ ! madd rolled t 
! 4 te ftreomt { thre 
} estrculat 
t nN 
Le - i ‘ ! ! ! t ‘ 
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} | ect 
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The Child that Played the Spy 


WHEN PARIS WAS BESIEGED BY THE GERMANS 


an endless holiday. 
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By Alphonse Daudet 
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yeoof Pans during As they tramped on, Stemne noticed, as if 
between France and in a confused dream. foundries and factories 
. The bev's turned inte barracks for soldiers Beside the 
noe but be was usu road were barricades Fvcrvahere were the 
‘ from bos climenmu sivns oof military cccupaation Farther on 
child of the cits sentinels were seen, and offieers, muffled up 

gh ippearance on account of the cold, watching the opera 

rs of ave. he tions of the enemy through field glasses 


In the mest sheltered places tents were 


} father pitched. their canvas walls heavy and damp 

the army. tow with the stew The reads and all these 

nt f oa gota boda seenes were familiar te the boy in- the 

lutv the elder Slue blouse, so for the mest part of the way 

vith all the he took to the flelds te aveid them By 

md every chance, however, they hit upen a picket it 

the 1 ority of the vA impessible te aveord The guard was 

nderstand made up of sharphoaoters T ive company of 

nt ter please the viich it was part was encamped near by in 
k Well a hollow beside the rarlway 


e 


When halted. Stenme s companion again 
a eater Rbeonere bevan the tearful stery that succeeded so 
they wandered well at the city gate. but they would not let 
‘ ks him pass Wi he was thinking of putting 
however, did met some acdditromal miser nto his complaint, 
wrest eve began an old Sergeant. gray haired and wrinkled, 
voold Stennme was came up te then 
Powas made a store Jhonmt ervoon baa That's all right. 
he clangerous cluar You shall go out and get veur potatoes, but 
essitated) comstant first come am and warm vourselves abit 
md net only deprived Phat little fellow looks as if he was half 
to was forbidden to chilled te death Stenne was trembling, but 
the companionship not with the cold. at was rather with fear 
thd tow ne means be and shame When they went inside the 
1 his father’s discon tent, the Sergeant peanted out, they found a 
wtually liked the lot of soldiers crowding around a small fire, 
rotepened up anew itwhich they were thawing out some frozen 
ne more going to biseuit stuck om the points of their bavonets 


It was a constant Phev made roam fer the newcomers and also 


sclecd wath people had Wave them a share of the biscuit and a tin 


cup of cotter While they were drinking an 
ottioer type weel at the dear lew koned to the 


Sergeant, and after speaking to him ina low 


oved during the dav yorce went an 
what he would with * There ll be fam tonight!" shouted the 





Drmaself freer om ng te might And how he Sergeant gaviv. coming back to the group 
lil he teok Jom exeut about the fire We have discovered the 
ons wtsef the city, following up German countersign, and are going to attack 
reves Pscattialveenn cof tresopes on thear wav thither them as seon as it’s dark 
—— ’ music of the regimental Phis announcement was greeted with three 
hand he went off to the cheers The soeldrers began to dance and 
eal ch the mew recruits sing, and caper Tike children just let loose 
omy roses from Sclrercd Taking advantage of the 
Hit mohos wanderings had excitement and tumult. the two bovs made 
set wthe bovs who used their escape 
' na secluded spot net Having passed? a tremch cut at a mile or 
tar ft we. but bidden from = two distant trom the French camp, they came 
' He had no means of out on asloping plan which led to a white 
tuk himself but how he Washed wall piereed like a sieve with small 
hil ere Was one boy in port holes Teward this wall thev directed 
partreular vo owhe wore a blue | their steps. pausing mow and then to stop and 
bs} mote fairly roll in miake bo ve they were gathering potatoes 
We from Ste ter sick Tdiom't want te walk anv farther,”’ Little 
t te hear the money Stenne persisted im saving let's go home.”’ 
link The other omly shrueved his shoulders, 
” mn that this bow had inddwithout answermnyg continued to advance 
ust roll mear to Latthe they heard the sharp click of a rifle 
Sterne thdnt help looking at as the hammer was rarsed 
tw mterest, and the lad Lie chow hastily exclaimed the blue 
ret ze, said You like bloused lad s he threw himself on the 
thin lo veu? Well, if vou ground, with knowledge bevond his vears 
vant } ys vou bow 
WW) r het k Stenne a . 
ttl thet nel proposed From that pesition he gave a low whistle 
t ! pp ote 1 Paris which was ¢ hy another near at hand 
! exing the city Phev then wernt on i red or se. creeping on 
f hoeach trip hat ! k . \ at omee two fierce 
} ne argument lookiny serman s rT reese up right before 
\r 1 with considerabl them from a} dug at the bottom of the 
} have anvthing to deo wal The tere ? ~comed to know them. 
with Amd te emphasize his bik boap™ { rt the cavity and pomnting to 
we mthe gaming place Stenme simply sa 
t eck But the tro Nivo ter 
| atned toe Pocuriamy tee bee By oy ts f a breacl in it the boys 
' te nor slept \t niacde tt r wav te the other side of the 
wht hlesof shining coms wall. w h was tull ef felled trees, earth 
Tew Phe tempta works, tremches, and holes cut in the snow, 
tier went back again outet which men. with terror-inspiring faces, 
et louse, and fell looked at each of them and laughed as the 
bows trudged bev 
Dhev tinally reached a hreorase occupied by 
1 VV morning, with the Commander of the Past Before they 
| therr shoulders and rrived at it they rd smell the appetizing 
t French lecal papers oder of cookime. and heard the rattling of 
hid wkets When thes ghisses and the seunds of a piano. As the 
_ ] ling tee Aubers alle bows entered t room where this revelry was 
wl prrinet twas bright 1 prem ress Che tt rs there gave them a 
stenne by the hand shout of ~w rhe The lads took the 
ny up tothe gate Frenel mers they had brought from be 
t nee f neath t Kets and handed them over 
: uly I t Te given refreshments, and 
i s _ ist th officers 
\! ' f the French 


~ a . Par ] 


' rhe ' 
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From the moment Stenne noticed } 
gaze it was as if an iron hand held } 
and would not let it beat freely 

Finally his anguish grew to suc! 


ti« fixed 


Ss Neart 


4 pitch 
that, while his comrade was giving : ion 
lesque imitation of how he once saw thy city 
troops drill, he suddenly shouted in 4 Voice 


wild with fury: 

“Stop that! Don't do it! Idon't like i 

But the other only laughed scornfully and 
kept on. Before he had finished. }, wever 
the officers prepared to leave the room and, 
one took the boys to the door. Now 
return as quickly as you can,"* he said 

Both started, the elder boy proud as a 
peacock and shaking the money he had 
received for the papers in his pockets 
Stenne followed him with his head hung 
on his breast and an aching heart 


a 


Once over the wall and on the plain they 
began to run as quickly as the bag of pota 
toes given them by the Germans would per 
mit. As they passed the picket-post of the 
French = sharpshooters, everywhere — were 
visible preparations for the attack on the 
enemy that night. Troops were silently 
arriving from all directions and Massing 
themselves under the protection afforded by 
the high banks of the railway The old 
Sergeant who had been so kind that morning 
saw the lads and smiled at them gvemially 
The look in his gentle eve se went to 
Stenne’'s soul that he longed to ery out 

“Don't attack the Germans to night! 
You are betrayed!” 

But he held his peace, for the other boy had 
said to him just before 

“Tf vou say a word about where we've 
been they 1] shoot you."’ 

The two had no more difficulty in reenter 
ing the city than they had in getting out 
Just inside the wall they found a vacant 
house, where they shared the money got from 
the German officers. Stenne received a full 
and fair half of the proceeds, so that as he 
dropped the jingling coins into his pocket 
and thought of the fun he'd have, it didn't 
seem to him his crime was so great after all 

This exaltation did not last long. When 
he separated from his companion and found 
himself alone on his way home, his spirits 
and his pocket both grew unnaturally heavy 
The iron grip on his heart was harder than 
before. Paris did not) seem the same 
People gazed at him, he thought, susp 
ciously, as he slunk by. He heard the 
words “Spy!"’ ““Spy!’’ in the sound of the 
wheels on the street, in the rolling of the 
drums calling the troops to drill. At last he 
reached the house where he lived, and, 
thankful his father had not preceded him, he 
mounted to his chamber and hid -his ill 
gotten money beneath his pillow. 

And when the elder Stenne came in 
how happy he was! He had heard some 
good news about the siege. Things were not 
going to be as bad as they had been. While 
he ate his supper he glanced at the musket 
he had once carried himself, now hanging on 
the wall, and smilingly said: 

‘T can just imagine, my boy, how you'd 
like to go and fight the Germans if you were 
only big enough.”’ 

At eight o'clock that night the thunder ot 


cannon came from without the walls 


‘They are fighting at Auberv:!|: re 
marked old Stenne, for this conte: ited 
attack was the news that had mace m se 
radiant 


His son became pale as death, and. pre 
tending to be very tired, went to bed, Uhouga 
not to sleep. The roar of the art)lery 
became louder and louder. He imagined 
the French marching to surprise the Gx ‘ 
and falling into an ambuscade themse yes 
He saw in his terror the kind old ders 


dead upon the snow, and soe mans ers 
with him Part of the price of all t! 

he, the son of the brave old seldicr > 

had then beneath his head Hes rs 
choked him. Then, in the reom be- $ 
own he heard his father open the “ 
Through it from the street below n 
rattle of drums calling the city & t 
assemble. The night attack had t 


battle, and all available help was 

immediately. The boy could net h ssa 

loud sob. Father Stenne entered t! t 
‘What's the matter? "> he asked 


e 


Little Stenne could contain hin 


longer He leaped from the bed ‘ 
himself at his father’s feet The 
had put under the pillow at the s1 
rolled on the floor 

“What's this?’ was the amazed 
‘You haven't been stealing ” 

Then, without pausing to take br 
boy told him all The father liste 
out interrupting him, but with at . 
terrible to see When his sen cot 
buried his face in his hands and “ 

Father! Father the | 
Old Stenne repulsed him and g 









I ar yong x 





(,ermans 
Phen, not saving another w 
cended the stairs and took his 


ranks of the gwuar rine 


And Father Stenne never came Dace 
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ove ae social function of wealth comes 
| 4 ro play when the disposition ts 
‘ be determined of the surplus 

at ois left after a comfortable 
cote of ing with judicious luxury is 
a ro and a proper amount has been 


int Persons of great wealth have large 
for usefulness in associating 
vith and participating in efforts 
useful, but the results of which 


n 


re t ~ 


veries and inventions have to 
lh a period of incubation, as re- 

lighting and the transmission 
ectricity, and now the division 
on oof motive force into small 
ments in photography of colors, 
efforts are 
Ivance in such matters which we 


\fur “ 


costly necessary 


\ rots 


thle and even near, but which 

r from the practicable period 

Vealt thus put in the way of fulfilling its 
m oof assisting progress and 


~ accomplished by it in this way 
tude think A similar field of 
found in giving assistance to 
Ypermmentation 
ial function of wealth is found 
cS requiring patronage and _ re- 
rotve philanthrophy. The term “ re- 
philanthrophy ’° may have an odd 
It is, however, true 
tt ion render great social services by 
rance of the kind of work which 
Signated thus. A portion of the 
tthe wealthy might well be devoted 
nt rises of general and public utility, 
1 also, if well directed, produce 
but respectable remuneration 
i number of kinds of 
returning a small prefit, but in 
inces of gain, though not absent, 
ted to attract private speculators, 
of their personal interest, which 


\ ’ 


rie y* rsons 


business 


t undertaken by wealthy men, with 
thropie intent, satisfied to put out a 
tol them revenues for low interest. 
e 
\n onvestigation made about fifteen vears 


the Industrial Society of Upper 
ught to light several enterprises of 
racter, inspired by a= philanthropic 
nd vet viving a modest indemnifica 
ie Capital invested in them. Among 
societies of popular credit, coope 
lcties, workingmen’s) insurance 
iriety of forms, baths and lava 
rkingmen or for the small middle 
rkingmen’s lodgings, cheap dining 
| other establishments of similar 
\ll these organizations that con 
ople are usually despised by pro 
peculators and by capitalists 
successful experiment made by a 
practical philanthropists at Lyons, 
ty houses, containing a thousand 
convenient and healthy suites, re 
rohit of five and one-half per ceni 
he investors received four per cent 
tory maximum—while the rest 
roase the reserves The objections 
been alleged against these enter 
not really of great importance It 
vy that thev are not of 
oeveryv one or tothe poorest ¢ lass 
t useful to a very 
vork and small 
is danger that in 
iter fifty or seventy-five ve 
cteriorate or become corrupt, we 
cht to conclude that they will not 
red good service in the meantime 


’ 


because 


consicde rable 
clerks And 


thre course of 


men 


ims 


ves that nothing is lasting, and 
ind methods will have to be modi 
half century, for example. These 


onts foster a taste for neatness and 
in the house, and pro 
S which private builders may 
What has thus heen done in refer 

house may be done with 

food In this, Lyons again has 
nstructive example in the provi 
has been made there of popular 

vith low priced dishes, which vet 
interest of from three 
enter 


onditions 


' 
aso 


Convenient 
recent In 


association with 
S kind wealth performs its social 
thout suffering depreciation 


° 
funeti n if vea th lhes in tive 
itronmay f unren nerat ‘ 
ittret wat f giving he , 
vortl " towed nel 
Nex r r ! ! 
“ i 
scums sch S ‘ ervat 
rkS, chure} } } rit 
nurches orphanages, hosp 
tions with which every man possess 


of the first cl 





Duties and Privileges of Wealth 
MAKING MONEY DO ITS GREATEST POSSIBLE GOOD 
By Paul Leroy-Beaulicu 
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ledeeeteclestedpeedecde dete: 


a privilege to have his name associated. No 
considerable curtailment of the amount to be 
transmitted to heirs nor gradual transform. 


tion after death of Private fortunes tte col 
lective fortunes need be contemplated rm 
these = foundations. Such — transformation 


would be of mischievous economical effect 
for money, except ina few rare exceptions. ts 
better administered by individuals whe 
possess it than by collective organizations of 
any kind Many fortunes, however 
large enough to afiord considerable sums for 
these foundations There are many other 
beneficent works that might tempt million 
Among worthy of attent 
are African and Asian exploration, experi 
ments in acclimatization of 
plants, subventions of scientific 
Investigation, and others 


ate 


aires objects hen 
animals and 
and medteal 
Under the 
form we have pointed out, the social function 
of wealth, as distinguished from its ecomern 

cal function, is to be initiative 
This function cannot be imposed by law. but 
must be promoted by tradition 
and ai taste for useful 
activity. —Revue des Deux Mondes 
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eee 
Real People in Fiction 


By Charles Robinson 

HE much discussed libel action 
brought not long ago in Londen ts 
a Mrs Pinnock Messrs 


Chapman and Hall, the well known 


against 


publishers, because she considered that a 
certain character ina novel lately published 
by them was intended for herself. and the 


somewhat similar suit instituted by the artist 
Whistler in connection with the publication 


of Trilby, serve to recall several former 
instances in which other well known people 
have resented the manner ino which their 


physical or mental peculiarities were over 
drawn or distorted by famous novelists 
Readers of Forster's Life of Dickens will 
remember the controversy provoked by the 
character of Harold) Skimpole im Bleak 
House. While intending that the model for 
this personage should be kept a secret trom 
the general public, Dickens seems te 
wished to gratify a few intimate friends 
Writing to Forster in) March, rs52, he 
says: ‘* Browne has done Skimpole 
helped to make him singularly unlike 


have 


and 


thre 


great original.’’ The great original was. of 
course, Leigh Hunt, upon whom a wound 
was thus. needlessly — intlicted Dickens 
seems honestly to have regretted what he 
had done, and a yvraceful tribute to Hunt's 
poetic gifts from the novelist’s pen. wt 


subsequently appeared in Household Words 
a 


partook of the nature of an amende en 
able, which Dickens telt he owed Scott 
° 

In another article which appeared mm A 
the Year Round not long after Hunt's deat! 
Dickens declared that, while he vielele ' 
the temptation of too often making t 
character speak like his old frremed vet 

he no more thought —God forgive | 
that the admired original w lel er 
charged with the imaginar S ft 
fictitious creature thicat ! hoor : 4 
thought of charging t } iot DPD , 
and Othello on the iimecent A a 
who sat tor layers lev int the poucture 

Even as to the mere 
declared that he had Iterecd tl 4 
that part of the text when tw t : 
friends of Leigh Hunt discovered t strony 
a resemblance to his wat Walt 
SAV ge Lander is is well kr At 4s 
portraved in Bleak HH I r 
Joythorn 

This character has been aptiv descr ! 
Sedney Colvin as Landor sith | nt 
lectual greatness left cout Panat the peortrait 
however imperfect, wa n this instance 
hevond all doubt, both kindly meant ar 
kindly taken Neither of the portraits 
however, can be said to have added to the 
ittractions ¢f the book in which thev wer 
introduced 

Dickens has himself described with int 
humor how several Yorkshire s 
laid claim to the distimetior ! ny t 
Origen ] f Nr \\V kford S&S ‘ 
wl } } ! * ‘ ' 
i! ntertal t hts ! r a 
ction ag ' . 
af ' 

’ | * 7 
¢ 
ke hir 
(on th ther hand ¢t , 
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unmerited immortality by 
orminals of famous 
I wonder how many 


Weller l have 


and often wholly 
the living 
fhetion 

originals of Sam 


we ne as 
characters in 
undoubted 


had described to me in the course of my 
reading tours all over the country during the 
last SIX Vears said Charles Tnekens, the 
younger, ina recent letter 


One of the most persistent of these claim 


ants for the honor of having given his mame 


to the immortal Sam is a“ superannuated 
post bew. whe still resides at Dorking, in 
Surrey. where the name has been associated 


for generations and generations with coach 


men, grooms and tly drivers 


Fitzgerald's History 
While Marcus Stone 
Dickens along the 


It is related in Percy 
of Prckwick that 
walking with 
lanes near Gad's Hill, a vegetable cart drove 


erthce 


was “wreen 


pastoem which was the name Weller Stone 
remarked the comerndence Commerdence ' 
exclanmed Dickens why, it's the man 
meaning that the mame had been suggested 
by a shop in Chatham 

In like manner the felicitous name of 
Sam semplover was taken from one Moses 
Pickwick, a well Known coach proprietor at 
Bath It is recorded that Dickens, on seeing 
the name painted on the door of a stig 
coach, rushed into the publisher's office, 
exclaiming TDve yvot it Moses Pickwick, 
Bath, coachmaster 

Net very lome ago, in one of the English 
vurts. during atrial about the liability of a 
railresadd compat for lost Turpep age Mr 
Henry Dickens, © i voutnger son of the 
great Mevelist, in opening the case for the 
defense. observed. amid great Laughter, that 
he would call Mr Pickwick, adding Phe 
Witness is a descendant of the Miro Mase 
Prokwiek. proprietor of the Bath coach, trom 


m T have the very best reason to believe 
character of Mr Pickwick was taken 
that of the 


w he 
thre 


T verily believe 


and 


cotne reasons why I 


was retained tn the case was that IT might 
call Mr) Prokwich 

Thackeray like Dickens also yet inte 
trouble by copying some of bis characters toa 
closely from life, notably when he put his 
friend Arthur Archdekne mite Pondennis 
ws the ever delightful Harry koker Not 
only saves Edmund Yates, owas he described 
nthe mest ludicrously lifelike manner, but 


te bis mntense a portrait of him 


self accompanied the manuscript 


annoyance 


Although Thackeray meant no unkindness 
Archdekne never quite forgave him for this 
carmature One might, just after Thackeray 
had delivered his first lecture on the knglish 


Haumersts, Archdekne met him at the 
Cider Cellars Club, surrounded by a cotert 
whe were offering their congratulations 
How are vou, Thack? °° erted Archie I 
was at your show today at Willis’s What 
i det of swells vou had there-—yes' jut 
theught it was dull-—very dull I will tell 
vou what ituis, Thack, you want a plano’ 


Vates himselt figures ino the Virginians, 
which, toouse his own lanyvuave. contains a 
wholly irrelevant and ridiculous allusion to 
mie iss \ brigy (srubstreet It was apie maint 

tharity. of Mr. Thackeray he add 

to mak some veiled. but unmistakable 

dlustons te persons at the time obnoxtous ts 
him ni lewmoks 

As for Tom Costigan, Thackeray, in one of 

s delightful Roundabout Paper declar 
that he uw nted the character ‘ I sty 
1» auithvesr nvenmt thei prcersetiiagee it ! 

te heel -t ‘} o«idds ane ened of clvar 
ter imal tel the f owing story. whiel 
happened some tem vear ifter tl 
tien of Pernede 
I oki ! t ' prar ' 
{ te 
1} : ‘ 
in yt { Rien 
. t Ss ‘ I 
He had t t it 
‘ . j h ’ 
twink n that <« sir os 
‘ }  « frie , 22 ’ 
ink rey Sir,’ I said, 1 I coft 
~ re tre nt } ! 
} ij ' ve a ! ' (> 
ts } 1’ 4 nso beTeny 
* } bane , ' t} ‘ 
‘ } \) | it i ’ 
“ n | ! 4 tt 
‘ . | r * ° v ‘ ‘ ' . PP | 4 
r jot } na po ‘ rt 
oe 
Nit a few t t t 
. bie P ‘ ‘ 
— foe ’ 
‘ rr \ 
t i ! I Hi t 
‘ Hi ! 


his gr 


had ever lived mm Salem, but took the nar : 
because it surted the tome of my back. ar 
was as much my property for fietrtious pur 
prrses as that of Smith 
In like manner Wilkie Collin mm ohes 
Reminiscences, relates how he received a 
challenge to mortal combat from an excita! 
French nebleman whe demanded satisfaction 
from the auther of the Woman in White 
because he comsidered that be bad beer 
libeled am that beek as Count Fosco the 
only fat villarnm oon all fretron : 
When Creorge birot was asked whether the 
repeort was true that thre character t s. 
Casaubon was medteled on Mr Lewes 
replied mm the negative Breen wher 
then persisted her interrogator chil y 
draw Casauteen? The authoress veal 
safed me amswer, but simply pomted te 
heart And on this regard a contemperat 
eritic has well remarked that if a meewe 
1s base enough te go to life for his perseot 
es, he should at least have the saving er 
te pretend that they are orginal, ame net 
boust of them as copies Home Journa 
eee 
Tactics in Sudden Reformation 
5 AN a little son eight vears : 
writer in the J tom Courter i é 
smart and bright andl for on } b 4 
I think «amt bee becaten Ilwu ! = 
tem on dav reading and smok x 
he car ‘ Teriny jt the Owl the § 
r 
tigre t es ft hand oon | " | F 
threotngelot t tinme that t ’ Wal & 
thing wromg. teat add meothiny ‘ 
Pa bee amd after «a whole LT «lich: t 
one clormerit om se lred ter hay 
You didot, Walle? 1} int 
throwing a rather theree loot 
Well, Pim sure that's a gawd s r 5 
Ves. and Tcarrced a bucket of: 
Kate after schow he went on t \ 
that tfogero oom his mouth 
Wins Vou are becoming very 
siderate I returned 
Ves. and Thrashed your coat al ft n 
ned lean 
N Wille \ liclon't cles that | ef 
wskecl, leweking f anit thie ter Tks 
he had been up t rnvetha ings 
Yes, T did yea ancl Polit the ga nom 
room for her 
Well, mew 
And PT strane? yourr best: shreoves treat they j 
glitter like Soster Bella lovok ping: lass ¥ ‘ 
Is that sea? What else have vou dome ’ , j ch 3 
Well. T studied all my lessons in schol cat | ; 
getout at the regular time aid “ves t 
ter U'nne Te John and helped the ostler arenined 
the tirbele + 
Why, what is the matter with you? Ar 3 ¢ “ 
Vou prestige tes bee at) 7 : yt 
Nee sir he replied, twisting ar t ‘ F 
trifle but Tm going tobe a better } 
at least for a whils 
‘You are Well, Pm glad to hear that 
There Was a hheort pritise anal tl ty bye aed 
Ele re Tea ire two cipar fea i ] 
beootsgeht thes sith mv own poe teed itiy 
Pitt bonful when |] have + te 
Ar he placed beth ’ 
it , ' k yal rt, i ‘ th 
‘> ’ } iwskecl k 
\\V ‘ rw ] ] ’ 
a , \r 
\ 1 rot ; 
\ » i ! t \\ ‘ 
tert Iw j i ' 
eal cid 
\ Iw ‘ 
I | Butt I 
\\ t i WV J 
eee 
Max Muller» Humiliation 
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; 
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In Defense of Zola 
Y faa fighting , so writer io The 
s sketel ‘ mst a raded = prejudice 


tou roe fot iar rir jee ‘ ‘ right 
vy Methe Ten 
| t attacked to Saeprnie 
4 i i tte t I 
. ‘ aed ¢ " 
fet t k t aclvertise 
t i brane 
? fata and all 
b | of } 
\ it ? vx thom om oa 
Ml 7 :-¢ t vy doe 
t t i It corrgelit 
t parechralism 
! a! ’ ’ ? I ' 1 tie at 
t? t ‘ ! it tpn 
wom few rot ecking 
! ‘ t 1 relieve hes 
' tr t ' w awtiohe b eves 
t i ! istice 
° 
/ e 408 ' greatormenon branes 
‘ x tee ther 
eirineatn 2 ee os we ee) oe 
ther vt thet t teorty the 
breteh of tem tte ftey racial on 
. te-lir See or oe Comrteon 
ve hors ? ast? £ tly art oof Life 
‘ } ' taverrend pritrie lecomes 
@ prererte geti.s tthe brea h are lacking 
m that: terecacler feaemanmety whieh restrams 
pre arned «lem thoe though the heavens 
fas Jola bry m bia nspired bim 
th » ne te hatred of wromg. above 
{ the wre strech aqees thee National 
t merit the Fremh Army 
kKeal tt eld the blunder 


wreant tool 

i ioman w © splendid courage 
he avarmst the cruel 
do than Calas Vol 


us than the church on 
atrvcotre than thre 
W te romav befall 
aure t all t 
¢ sore! amd Prince 
? savages who se 

sits 

eee 


Origin of Cuban Rebellion 


|| VAs i ; sy that Tewe 
VE art releof Curtea Liabere 
M SAVS a writer 

ommenmeed at 
wh they sav in New 


rtually began 


x x 
’ wn ‘ 
at bront 
tit ‘ \ i 
‘ ' i ! 
k t I the ret 
‘ ’ i] ’ ye? 
1 na thre 
‘ t ‘ , th 
‘ i - « t : -. 

' } procla 

' cdl that the 
beer pen 1! with 

Lirnye thhete were 
- } hers ain Cuba 


theese t tao rm 


it t ree tes af «© Whieh 
Ml t he work of 

* among } 
' rT Sante Domine 

Mian Cocrrmez, thre 

~stl t thre nt 

‘ han forces 

! ad arned thre 
‘ the best of 

we ¢ ares 
. 

thing particu 

x t thy 

‘ tr ’ t 
vith a 


THE SATURDAY 


SUppressron fia re ! omething miracu 
ous in the manner | shich he goes on find 
ng trewrpes amed ore iver etter f «cette SUp pH mes 
him quite exhauste f Apparent he learns 
betQle: com peeot bere » 2. byte emer If he had 


even the prudence of the «! dowhe has once 
ween scalded he would not worry the patriots 


f Cuba te: desperation It was still measur 


' 


ibly near ta one revolutoon whieh comvulsed 


thre milan ss bapsines« fog sears and cost 


Spain more than seventy thousand of her best 


soldiers und yet he was read tt begin the 
ferocious farce slleowe?r again } Nperieniee 
with nations as with ond fnals. often brings 
neo fuller wisdom with its comeing 

@ 

There were miner revolts ou -~ and 
and there was the Black Kelx on nn, the 
early part of the centur test the first 
attempt at rnclepenmedens sas bw Naremco 
Lopez. a native Venezuclin, long a resident 
of Cuba. whe represented the create pupula 
thon Phos sential eugeectitues m FSG Wats 


clefeated by the vivtlance of the t miter? States 


Witherities Yo secomd atteampt, made in 
rs s0 after ‘ anedinny wt € ardenas ise 
resulted in farlure Im Angust. ossa. Lopez 
tiled from New Orlean mn «a steamer with 
tive hundred men and landect at) Mor oom 
thre Vuelta \barpo clistrret T he expected 
Hocking of the people tet sid did net 
ur many of ft men wer killecd im the 
ee agement that fs vend hitv captured 
with Colonel Crittenden mete bet n 
Havana, and the sur ors. wi with thei 
tler, had taken ref mt? gy cocve ds sere 
on made prisoners Lopes was garreted in 
Havana oon Sepitern ter t rhe f his com 
raed were shot) but most of the survivors 
were transported: ane sulmseccqtentls pardoned 


In iss? there was a new comsprracy, and 
two veaurs later armbeother tetrle attempt at 
revolutron 

Oetober 1g. r868 was the daw set by Cuban 
reveoltstremest feor thre ceeding outbreak 
heat their mntentions becoming known to the 
(aovernment, Carlos Manuel cle Cespedes the 
head of the movement. declared fer roel 
pendence on the tfleld of Vara cm Ohetebrer 
Then followed the samurmarw struggle 


known as the Ten Vears’ War 
e 


Here ws the tnerdent of Cuba Libre’s 
National bvon (on the morning of Oetober 
reese. Bavame fell inte the hands of the 
Cubans As the victorious troops rode inte 
the town the bells hegan te ring and 
hundreds of Coban flags waved from = roofs 
mado wandows Irn freonnt rreeotaritend com it 
beautiful white horse. waving his bat. rede a 
young man. whe turmed as bre reached the 
plaza anmdertred in a homed vanes Bay ames! 
Viva Cuba Libre The band appreqeriately 
track up Lai Bavamesa The ¢eirl af 
Bay are Phen Pedro Frenerde. the voung 
moanooen horseback, tek out his heok and 


' 


wrote com his knee the Hlomne Bavames 
the present national hvmn of the fighting 
Cuboons After the war ended the Spanish 
vould met allow the bhemn te be sung under 
ts ormermal tithe. Miarse esa. and the name 
was changed te tts present destgmatien 

It required the power of Spairn’s army and 
the slaughter of a t murmber of ¢ ms te 
terrorire Cubes rites plerrprss r bare oper 
med Amertca, horror strroken moked on at 
the bute bery. beat inl ne menacing word te 
Span \ Whole preopenlatreen animet tne 
Stumped cut of oxmstemce somply bec ase t 
Will peat camsent tee be rurmed tbew ciscriminat 
rover cdtatres, woctirmizect bew thre ,orm eaten 
Spanish peltey. practiced fears many cen 
turtes f making the colon a clesert that the 
mother country may blossom as t 

eee 


The Biggest Atte kver Raised 


\W Hf MARKIF f Seuth Bethlehem. ha 
e pst tinestredd bon oy a kite that is a 


nstet It is biz as 4 twee story beonpse 
ind capable of raring heh nm the alr oan 
tbvle: Preedreed eran whee tered ts docom tee thre 
searing tver It istwenty tye feet high and 
twenty tive feet word amd wef the ordinary 
triangle pattern The steks are made of 


white pine. five and ome half bw two inches 


ind are tapered from the cress te ome imeh 
ind a half at the emds At each corner of 
the cross there are two inch screw eves fn 
threwe ‘Tew eves are tread the fear corners. 
f thre amivas sarl whet —s miacle of sarl 
drilling oer thre Oirst trial of the kite 
twenty five hundred feet of sash cord was 

eal beurt thre strain was teunmd tea be ten 
great, and the highest grade of Manila rej 


three enubths of an inch thick had to be pre 


ured In a strong breeze the pull. accord 

rig to careful estimates Was from four 

hundred tostx hundred pounds The weight 

f the kit rigged. is seventy pands 

It is a VerV easy ma r-% ase the kite 

Thi t ks and inva t tow her and 

t ! x Farrer se at itr 

' , , tates 
k ‘ 


for tiitinge sideways. guice r pes are } img at 
thre wings and if Necessary they can I 

ed to keep the kite straight while it is ris 
ne from the earth t ee It is at 


EVENING POST 


i The Present Scourge of Gossip 


Py REPUTATIONS WRECKED BY IDLE TALK 


"eee CCE CE CCRC ORCS 


T IS common to treat the sensa- 
tional and conscienceless ** enter 
LP oprise of many daily newspapers 
in manufacturing and exaggerating 
news as a recent development of human 
mendacity. We read every day in our 
papers, says a writer in The Baptist Stand 
ard. statements likely to do the gravest 
injury to public men, ministers, teachers, 
soctety women, colleges, churches, and other 
persons and institutions. Within a week we 
learn that more than half of them are totally 
without foundation The papers either print 
ne correction, or limit it to a couple of lines 
in seme obscure position. This remarkable 
development of systematic and commercial 
Iving is merely an outgrowth of the habit of 
vessip. The gossip is printed, that is all 
And since printing makes it more profitable 
the demand is increased, and there arises a 
class of professional gossipers, paid to invent 
tories. or to exaggerate trifles into sensa 
tions, at space rates. But the essence of the 
evil les not in the newspapers themselves— 
though they have a great deal to answer for 
-omuch as in that trait of human nature 
which makes men delight in finding out more 
‘bout the affairs of their neighbors than they 
have any need or any right to know 


e 


It is rarely that one hears in Christian pul 
pits a warning against the sin of gossip; and 
vet few of what are called the minor sins do 
soo omuch harm ino the world, estrange so 
many friends, break up so many homes, ruin 
oomany businesses, or blast so many hopes, 
as this sin Phere may be many causes for 
an acute or chronie attack of gossiping ina 
community, but the occasion is usually the 
lack of something better to do A person 
whose mind is not well furnished with more 
Important concerns, plans of his own or plans 
for the good of others, is easily open to the 
approaches of the confirmed gossiper, and 
falls into the trap set for him with searcely 
any reluctance 

The same craving for novelty and excite 
ment and sensation that leads one class of 
women to read French novels, and another 
class to frequent the theatres, leads a third 
class, whe regard such novels and such plays 
with disapproval, to meddle with the affairs 
of others by conversation based upon hearsay 
evidence Gossip is certainly not unknown 
among men, the difference being that men 
gossip more by what they do not say than by 
what they do. A significant silence is some- 
times the meanest opinion a man can 
express. Tf we have nothing better to do 
than te use our time in profitless discussion 
of the affarrs of others, there is something 
wrong with our sense of duty When 
Christian men and women, with all the great 
needs that le about them calling for thought 
md effort, can descend to such an occupation 
is habitual gossip, there needs to be a re 
a revival of conscience 

Its said that every vice has its root ina 
Virtine Whether this be true or not. it is 
certain that the habit of talking about one’s 
neighbors and discussing their conduct is in 
a sense derived from oa very natural and 
proper imterest in one's surroundings. A 
friendly CUrTOSITN a SUSPICIOUS Scrutiny 


vival of a new sort 


ind a malicious criticism are not so far apart 
is they might seem (aessip iS a weakness 
of well meaning and kindly people It often 
-prings from a desire to help the absent sub 
ctoof conversation bw straightening out his 
tains and selyving his) problems with the 
tund of accumulated wisdom: supposed to be 
possessed by the goss pers We all find it 
more Satishietery te pass judgment on an 
ethers ditfioutties than on our own. It is 
prebable that fow people in this world ever 
admitted the charge of bemg KOSSIpers. 


e 


Phe border line between a kindly interest 
nour nerhbors and an excessive curiosity 
ind loquacitw is not easy to draw. Mali 
clous gossip is slander, that is quite a differ 
ent thing, of which there is not much to be 
found among Christian people But the 
ipparenthy harmless conversation in which 
wetake up our acquaintances one by one and 
suggest doubts here and queries there, 
nsintating things that cannot be proved and 
lowing others to infer what we do not care 
to sav. ts just as dangerous in its possibilities 
of evil as the spiteful fings of the slanderer 


ind thre groundless fubrications of the 


vellow urnal 
The best wav to cure a vice is to cultivate 
rtu Why should there not be a trans 
formation of gossip int i practice which 


person whose name has been mentioned. a 
kindly deed or an attractive trait of his 
should be spoken abeut Phere are seme 
circles of King’s Daughters and other 
izations, we believe, which make it their 
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constant effort to say kind things about 
absent people whenever possible, and to 
refrain from saying unfavorable things when 
possible. It is surely an innocent and 
unfailing source of pleasure; the Sensation of 
having done somebody a good turn without 
his knowledge is one that grows more 
delightful as it becomes habitual. 


eee 
Criticisms on American Manners 
W ITHIN the last few days two critic isms 


on us as a social body have been 
repeated to me, says a writer in Harper's 
Bazar. One was made by an Englishman 
one by a lady who had long lived in France 

“What is the strongest impression we 
make upon you as a people?” was the first 
question IT asked of my English friend 

“Your uncertainty, your restlessness. 
was the answer. ‘‘ No one here seems sure 
of his position in the world. You make 
money and you go to Europe. Some of you 
spend a few years there, and when you 
come home you have to go to work to estab 
lish yourselves again. But should | go 
away’ (this man belongs to the Peerage) 
‘and should stay for twenty years, yet the 
moment I came back I should know that 
the same position was open to me that my 
father and my grandfather filled before me 
I should not feel the necessity of an effort, 
nor anxiety as to the result.’’ 

What he says of himself may be true and 
may be not. But if what he says of us be 
so, it is much more easily explained than 
he thinks. We do not individually repre 
sent landed interests as he does—a_ house 
and a home that have stood for generations 
until they have become part of the very soil, 
as it were. We are forever making new 
homes, moving, trying to better ourselves, 
pulling up our very roots, to begin all over 
again somewhere else, where we think the 
advantages greater or happiness surer. 


® 


A long-established abiding place adds 
enormous dignity. We are not apt to rightly 
appreciate its value. Loss of fortune does 
not necessarily entail a loss of social posi- 
tion, and one’s social ties are not severed by 
fluctuations in = prosperity. But they are 
lost and are endangered by the constant 
changing of homes, the moving from place 
to place and town to town, especially after 
an income has begun to decline. Let one 
become poor, and let him keep the same 
home and the same house in any community 
until his very name has become a local tradi 
tion, and he need never have any such sense 
of insecurity as that which the Englishman 
describes as existing among us. 

But the criticism from the lady! It can be 
neither reasoned about nor defended. She 
complains of our manners 

She says, in the first place, that we are 
always ina hurry, even in our moments of 
socalled pleasure. She speaks, of course, 
only of New Yorkers, and excepts those 
whom she has met elsewhere. 

She wonders if the business habits of the 
men have made the curt habits of the 
women. She says she goes to a luncheon 
that is given to her, and before she has 
swallowed her coffee every one is oft with 
an engagement to keep. Conversation 


except with those next her at the tal has 
been impossible. 

Then she says—and this Is even worst 
that when a woman rises to leave thie reem 
every other woman turns and watches het 
looking at her from head to foot ass! — 

ail it 


out In France a little inclination 
body at least is made, as if one meant te 


rise, when another withdraws. S)\0 54%* 
too, that a stranger is ignored ina conyers 
tion, two women discussing before « third 
personalities and themes of whi ht re new 
comer can have no possible knowledy 

If we are indeed as rude as all t! what 
isto be done? Is it all a part of the uncer 


tainty and the restlessness w! the 


: ke é , 
Englishman felt? Is New York | ca 
such a bang and rush that the fin edge 
of our civilization are worn away ¢ 
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The Poets and the Bees.-!:'* ! 
Stanton says that on one occas shen 
William Hamilten Hayne was ting 
Samuel Minturn Peck at the latte) a 
n Tuscaloosa, the two poets stroll q 
woods, and paused to rest bene ith 1 1G 
ows of the pines ‘* Here are V' : ‘ 
pines, Hayne said Peck let's ; 
few poems beneath them I . ¢ 





. mer dav had its effect on the 























poetry had forcibly and feeling! , 





its intrusion on their domain 
supper. Peck asked * Did vou | 
pores, BAe ane No,’ was the 1 
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Modern Definitions 


LNSED INTO EPIGRAM 
tond Chatheld, M.D. 


\ glass in which the beholder 
\'s face but his own. 


he exeuse of counsel for an 
that is often inexcusable. 


A. suffusion—least seen in 
» the most occasion for it. 


\ tov which enables a cox- 
thers, and others to see he isa 


\Vhat many worship in their own 
sould be ashamed to do so in 


What one half of the world 
sure in inventing, and the other 
ng 
.rs—Purloiners, who filch the 
thers have gathered, and then 
the basket. 


ire things that are sometimes 
i¢ pinions of one goose to spread 
of another! 


PRACTICE.—Guessing at Dame 
tentions and wishes, and then 
to substitute man’s. 


\ precious catacomb wherein 
d and preserved the great 
dead who will never die. 


That which gives the poor man 
d his appetite, and the want of 
itlicts the rich with satiety and 


lo have a good style in writing 
ld have none; as perfect beauty of 
~ts in the absence of any predomi- 


iw A work that overlooks the pro- 


t professes to look over, and judges 
their authors, not of authors by 


n> 


\ momentary convulsion between 
eternities—an avenue to death, 

the gate that opens to a new and 
ny life. 


iiesS.—It would be an entertaining 
human affairs to determine every- 

minorities. They are almost 
the right. 


i The mysterious membrane that 


ight into sound. Drink is its oil 
its drag chain. 


'y. Keeping up appearances in 

or becoming suddenly devout 

magine that we may be shortly 
l to appear in the next. 


i} A relish bestowed upon the 
ses, that they may like what they 
tis seldom enjoyed by the rich, 

may eat what they like. 


\ house built for a skeleton: a 
! sculptured marble, provided for 
orruption. a monument set up to 
the memory of—the forgotten. 


The scapegoat which we mak: 
for all our crimes and follies; a 
ch we set down as invincible, 
eno wish to strive against it. 


‘te like the beings that endure 
ithe ones are the most clamorous 
those of older growth, and greater 
tte yenerally tranquil, and some 


With fools, passion, vocif 
Violence; with ministers a 
vith Kings, the sword; with 


nunciation, with men of sense, a 
1 


One whe though he loves him 
than all the world. uses himself 
he lives like a pauper ino order 
‘iv enrich his heirs, whom he 
tes 
vegetable corruptionist, which for 
of its own support attaches 
'h the greatest tenacity, to that 
© most antiquated and untenable, 
vles, flaws and imperfections. 


The vehicle that carries everything 
4. We talk of spending our time 
~“omuch interest of a perpetual 
reas we are all living upon our 
he who wastes a single day 
\hich can never be recalled 


' 
ti 


ke the circulating blood, which 
he heart, is supposed to return to 
having performed the functions 
was emitted from that body 
he soul, our intellectual light 


S Divine source, when released 
t h earthly purposes it 
" f 
mt himeclf ton o ‘ 
Opinion, should qualify f 


npting to make t pair otsta 
which assumes a new form and 
night 
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a AT No. 08 ALFRED DE MUSSET STREET 


in Raha Reeth 2h. | Af 
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T WAS an evening early in May 
The maples were covered with 
their little seed pods, like the 
crescents of the Moslem hosts they 
hung redly in the evening air. The new 
leaf-tips of the poplars shone out like silver 
blooms. The mountain ash trees stood with 
their virginal branches outlined against the 
filmy rose and gray of the evening sky, their 
slender leaves half open. Everything swam 
in the hazy light; the air was full of gold 
motes; in the sky lay the few strands of 
cloud, touched with a delicate rose 
Atthe upper window of a small house in 
De Musset Street Maurice Ruelle looked 
down upon the trees covered with the misty 
light. His window was high above every 
thing, and the house itself stood alone on the 
brow of a cliff that commanded miles of 
broken country. Maurice was propped up 
at the window, and had a shawl thrown 
about his shoulders The room was close; 
a wood fire was dying in the grate 


e 


‘“ Maurice, Maurice, I'm sick of life. I 
will be an adveituress. "’ 

Maurice turned his head to look at the 
speaker. She was seated onthe floor, lean 
ing on her slanted arm, which was thrown 
behind her to support her weight. 

“Well, my dear. sister, you are ambi 
tious——”’ 

‘ Don't be biter, Maurice.!’ 

“T am not bitter. IT know you are ambi 
tious; IT am proud of you, vou know I 
don't see why you have to nurse me; tate is 
cruel to you.” 

“Oh, but T don't nurse you, you know 
that; what’s my nursing good for?  T only 
wish we had money enough to send you 
away for these terrible winters or give you 
a room in some fine hospital.” 

Maurice watched the birds dropping 
through the glow. A little maid brought in 
candles. Eloise began to walk up and down 
the room restlessly. 

“Ah, well, we haven't) the money,’ 
Maurice sighed. 

* Money—money— it’s not altogether a 
matter of money; to me it's a matter of 
life.’’ 

“Well, to me it’s hardly a matter of 
money or of life.”’ 

‘Maurice, vou must not think of that; I 
forbid it. IT must do something.  T feel that 
I can succeed Look at me, Maurice — tell 
me now i 

She stood with her head thrown back and 
poised lightly, and with a little frown on 
her face. 

“Supe rb!’ said her brother 

“T know PH do something desperate, 
she said J must live; Twas made to 

“Ves omy dear; that is the difference 
between us 

‘Maurice, how dare vou! [ forbid it I 
have decided You will go South, and = I 
will begin to live. To am going to stop 
wishing 

Well, T have long ago ceased to wish 


wishing was the only passion Toever had ft 
have given itup But T have not wished for 
money; sometimes LT have wished for 
health 

He did not finish his) sentence he only 


thought of what he had longed for more than 
anvthing else the love of his) beautiful 
is dusting her 


impulsive sister hloise 
geranium leaves Maurice looked from hi 
window into the trees with leaves not vet 


thick enough to hide the eld nests 
oe 


A short time after this a rather curious 
advertisement appeared in one of the city 
papers. It read Very handsome old) oak 
furniture. Secretaire with small drawers 
A dower chest and a Little table Keach artic le 
richly carved. For particulars call at Ne 
Hs Alfred cle Miusset Street Viger 

Eloise read the advertisement to her 
brother 


‘What does this mean ? he asked Ws 
have no such furniture, but it is our number 
true enough Is this the commencement ? 


Yes, my dear. that is what itis 


The next day callers in response to th 
advertisement began to arrive bi lestse 
answered the bell herself The first was a 
rather shabby old man, who wore a tall hat 
and green glasses He produced a crumpled 
clipping from the paper, and, smoothing it 

it, handed it to I 

] heave 1 \ +} ‘ 
‘ ' ’ i 
y , +} 
ike t ! 
Many time t} d } t 
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a By Duncan Campbell Scott 


. 
Ar Bate Behe fh: Bo i 
Pegegr orgs 
answer Every one of them accepted the 
situation cheerfully | certainly it must Dave 
been a mistake Three letters came alse 
with inquirtes about the furniture One of 
these kloise was tempted te answer, buat she 
resolved to wait a day of twe hie treat 


day no one came at all, but on the meat, 
about four o'clock im the afternoon, a young 
man drove up in a dog cart) tle left) his 
horse, and walked rapidly through the little 
garden to the heotise He was a handsome, 
Vigorous looking youth Ile rang somewhat 
vielently, and Klose answered the summons 
She one ned the door a fret, and the caller 
could only see a bit of ber white dres 

T have called to see the furniture you 
have advertised,’ he said 

The door opened owly, and, taking tl 
as an invitation to enter he stepped mte 
the hall He could not tell why, but he 
expected to see an old woman behind the 
door; instead he saw a very gracetul girl 
holding the door knob between her fingers 
Without a word she preceded him with an 
air of shyness, and led the way inte the fret 
room. He glanced abeut for the furniture 
She asked him to be seated 

My father wanted me te come out and 

look at the things vou advertised, ~ he satd 

“You are very good, Maotsteur 

“Not at all, my father pucks up these 
things for the hotse when they are really 
valuable 

These are very valuable 

She still wore an air of shyness, and 
looked abstracted|y from the window inte 
a lilac bush. she seemed nervous 

* Could you let me see them 7 


e 


There was a noise upstairs. Eloise half 
started from her chiar 

“They of vou nea ter sym tk so louddy 

He relapsed into a whisper 

‘Tobey pardon J was not conscious of 
speaking too loudly 

“Ttis not that, but TP canmot explain 


She ended abruptly Your ses she said 
hesitating |)s J} wish ver had come yes 
terday 


“Pave you promised them to some one 
else?" 
No, not at all. but vesterday it might 
have been possible, te day at ts inipossible 
to show it to you 
When can [see it? 
‘Loam unfortunate T cannot say when 
Itus my brother's but it must be sald 
A look of clistres » crossed her face 
* Does he not want it sold 7 
Monsieur, | bey of you mot to question 


ne Joam in great perplexity She con 
tinned after a tmicnnent praise You have 
rarely seen things sa exqtisite the secretarmre 
has a secret cabinet thee chest carved! 
with a seene of ny rng noe wecreed. the table 
is a beautiful little tatele she fiytredd these 
articles inthe am with an pavithative: wave 
of her hand J hye eunyg man began te 
regard her watl cones nt)erest he remarked 
to himself that str alovely ! 

Im orry tm f ts I « 
Come ayeain be eft | card on the tal 

Perhap when Vouk Cone ay iB) tw ne 
myeoore convetipent fie sid te ! | i 
at some distance ¢ the clot i pened 
t himself, and went down the step 
looked back it tty 
caught a yr { if } t 
i 1 t } \ ! | 
Phiatve id rr } t r ‘ t 
Piannie t ! f 
the cit ner rt ' t ’ 
Maurice i ! t 

if ¢} t! ‘ i ¢ ‘> 
isked W ' b 
and brat t ! 
come hack? 

Goh. ft ‘ r ! t ‘ 
mist weed } t 
Maurice nitiet ' net 
myuast riagees aateentat fer ‘ 
shile To am mk ity, t 
stairs 

My dest 7 
t } ! 

° 
x9 ‘ } 
NI I } 
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wy] 


up the stairs, and extending her hand t 
keep Pierre back 


of Heaven do net come on wer back wor back 


Monsieur, for the lowe 


prites the reer. TD beeg of ven 
1 am leaving veut in danger, Mace 


miorselle 


1 am accustomed to at I beg of you 
She accompanied these words with an om 
plorimng gesture Pierre went inte the toc 
where he paced up and down Dive thertee 
ereased im Vielhenes and then ceased 


altogether bloiwmse returmed te the recon 
she leaned from the window. breathing con 
vulsively she plucked ome of the lualf grows 
lilac leaves and bat it through and throug! 


Vet the furniture must te sald his 
satd aloud Pierre took a step toward ber 
Mademoiselle, vou are in distros. Mos 


I net help vou? Foam able te Vem can 
Compan ove 

Alas. Monsteur, you mean To can com 
mand your wealth Pierre was profeumedlsy 
moved at the sorrow in ter girlish wore 

Lmean T would help you, TD want te de 
what | can for you 

Let us go ne further 
eves fixed on the flocs J opvetast net coonnee 
mnte your hagopey life Phere was a trace of 


she sail with het 


bitterness in her tone 

I have undertaken to buy the furmeture 
he said, with a smile Powill tet prve wp 
SO SOOn I arm in cartvest 


“Maurice, Maurice, you are a) splendid 
ogre" satd) Klowse, throw sng cpa the chow 
It is terribly exhausting hie aed, lewek 
ing at bis sister wath a faint sonsle 
When Pierre next came if was faring 
quietly thremgeh a silver laze thre little traced 
opened the deocdr t moment Later bles 
purke hie t 
yore sounded resteauned, and te Pnetre 


came inte the room Wohreti obve 


seat ad comple tely clifhe rent 


I have deceived you she commenced 
Without poreluce there ts nme furniture te 
sell To all bis questions cn rennanet rane: 


she gave him this answer, as if she we 
afraid to trust herself to other weonrds tani 
pny with her eves cast to the thoor and an 


expressionless face Put when she seemed 
the most distant is if hice comnled teed recente 
further, she burst tote tears Piette hurried 
toward ober Miadetneise dhe 1 ot annenent 
address you bey manne your comet clecenye 
the vou are im great clretre J tay yer 
not to think of the furnitere it ftiert theca 

ry that these things of wooed olvenilel trouble 


your further. to day DP cli teat cone tes ere it 
] came to see you 

Ooh, Mesneusr hie sebpbred yer must 
never come here again, never thever 

Make no mistake, Towaoll conn at least 
until Pocan help you, until Po know your 
story Hle took ber hand 

Monsieur, PF cannot accept sour assist 
ance, but your kindness demiutids my story 


She told it She was a lovely girl caught 
mo Net of ciretMmstatces she Was oan 
orphan Her parents bad left} ther and ler 


brother a little ponmes tows Fittle tor live on 
they caisted Pher torethenr was a eripepele 


he wished she were dead 


she binted at troksmediiess 


how often bad 
he was wicked 


ato tyranny It was me ips ter sell) theme 
heirloom Phere Verne pore eel tree beanie 
You fo ryeot cle enya: nye | aid iit 
hie ould not bear of t ii { ' 
tolerable, bout h mitist ‘ ‘ t 
ter the ened If J 1} 
VJ eu | sled | 
rit t 1 the j ' j a] 
' ' P ve ' 
} 1 thre ‘ ' ’ ‘ 
; . ' i ' a} ‘ ‘ 
, igh a, 
' 1 4 ‘ —e j 
° 
| ' ' ' 
r 
, t rt 
’ ’ ; 
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b ! i 
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THE SATURDAY 


here ta morruw.w 1 


arf 
yoru 
later 


I want 
A moment 
bat had dropped 
* arms 
Jerse link 
Hie hardly 
er the fire 
nd in which 
ke moths 
that | 


had gone away 
eyinning of her career 
f Viger, published by 


Joay, of Boston 
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Hlow to Judge a Picture P 
TRAINING ONE'S MIND TO APPRECIATION 5 
f 


Gi QEIMDODRODICIOD CLE 


-+e ee ae 


iy Rollin Lynde Hartt 
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yourself in the 
punchyre thre 


put 
ver weuld right y 
lived 
ated what Stisgre om thre yrowth of 
ents You must know the 
ms that that 


rrewitiable In 


io must know when he 
tetete 
} 

made stage 
other 
tknowledge, more or 
You can 

boentage iw 


r] 


nm four 
comtent vou 
chapters | 


he bevinner 


EVENING POST 


but not 


ts A great soul 


have truth and truth only —artifice 
art. for great art 
back of the art prod ut 

Right here comes the 
sensitive is Vvour own 
other words 
Fra Angelico s angels 
clasped in ecstatic adoration, will leave 
unmoved unless you’ feel the fines re 
gious fervor of the monk whe painted them 
Millet’s peasants are an uncouth folk until 
you feel the exquisite tenderness of Jean 
Frangeis himself. Corot’s silvery landscapes 


slways mip 


test How 
re Spotisive 


SU perenne 
spiritua: 
genuine is your 


ness? In how 


culture ? with hands 
vou 


hh 


are mere colored mists until vou have some 
how come into fellowship with the 
Barbizon Only 
personality You must be an artist vourself 

in spirit in aspiration. if mot mn 
practice if vou are to find the man back of 
the painting, the that has tech 


nique its handmaid, the personality that has 


man of 
personality can interpret 


in feeling 


sol rucacle 
transformed truth inte art 

an achievement as this there ts 
ery rule. The 
vour art love All 


kor so time 


no rule, or, rather, there is es 
whole of life 


that contributes to the grand total calle d per 


lies back of 


sonalitw- the 
touch of 
trom of mitsi 
culture of 
What vou are 
You 
greatest pictures, Twill ay 
esto masters You your 
They « hhewose And thes 
ly , ‘ merits Art 
| Art as 
(sal thad 


i 
friendships, the 


terature 


discipline of exterience the 


reoobole inspira 


fine 
and the che ‘ psoul 


tast« 


and 
religion —« 
determines 

(yo to I “ 


ontriftutes§ to 
what vou love 
1 admire the 


ite the great 


cannot say 


chose 
favorites 
choose you prea ise 
is truth vou mays 
personality. you ow 
found the Holy Grail rning, but 
by being: not by doing . r that. but by 


doing all things well gationalist 


eee 


Kamous Trees of History 


HE palm, the oak, and the ash are the 
three imme 
mortal, says the Rundschau, were 
held to be sacred The first 
them, which figures on the oldest monuments 
and pictures of the kgyvptians and Assyrians, 
(Phin fyliferva 
symbol of the world and of 
fruit of which filled the 
faithful with Divine strength and prepared 
them for the pleasures of (immortality 
“ Honor’ said) Mohammed, “thy paternal 
aunt, the date palm, for in Paradise it was 
created out of the same dust of the ground. 


which, times 


Deutsche 


trees since 


trees among 


s the mir da 
which was the 


creation, and the 


late palm 


Another Mohammedan tradition of a later 
period says that when Adam left Paradise he 
with him three things — 
lovely and 
the most scented tlower of the earth: a wheat 
ear, because it had mest oourtshment. anda 
ate mest glorious fruit of 
the earth frown Paradise was, in 
marve brought to the Hejaz.: 
the chute palms im the 
it ter be the food to 
conquer 


was allowed to take 
A myrtle 


because it was the mest 


because it is the 
This chate 


Waly 


, 
lous 


Serie 
fromoat have come al 
world, and Allah destined 
all the true tn 


suntrsy 


shall 
every ce 
Phe Jews vd the \ y again 


ce palm grows 
looked 
pon the same t ‘ rat al allegory of 


human bernys on « th t dies when 
ts head (the 
brian Ss cnn t titcles bet grow 


Phew 


Mivsteriaus 


whena 
mb 
awain derstand the 
es on days 
When there uw ! when whispers of 
moa futur Ven tnmunicated 
Ral bis 
palm 
holy 
all, by 


When 


went 


pore sett 
bv the tree Abraham 


ser the 


of th. 


iV. Understood } 


oak 


many te 
“ 


thre proerprle 

saint, a 

zed the 

broke toch, end decked it 
The 


and many 


witha tremendous h totl rreonuned 


heathens acknow ls lyre (} 


were converted there 


Inn the abstves Brittany. stood 
mold oak tree wo out of the 
stuffot Sammt Martin, the first Abbot of the 
mastery ane mn the shade of which thre 
never they 

lared to pick 

t @ven the 

tl 

a 
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White Horses 
By Rud; ard Ay lu 


> right Isat thy Rudsar 
literature, published by Harper a 
York 


j 


b 


‘HE RE run vour ‘> 
Where hide your sr 
Mid bergs against the I. « 
(or wove Sargasso wee 
By lightiess reet and «hann. 
(or crafty coastwise bars 
But most the dee p-sea meadow 
Ali purple lu the stars 


Who holds the rein Upon + 
The latest wale let fre+ 

What meat ts in sour ma 
The glut of all the sea 

Pwixt tide and tide s retury 


Pa 


G,reat store of newly dea 
The bones of those that face 
And the hearts of those ti 4 


Afar. offshore and single 
Some stallion, rearing sw 
Neighs hungry for new fod 
Anda 
Then down the clover 
Ten million hoot 
Break forth the wild white } 


I k thei meat from ¢, 


s us to the droft 
ridiye 


Ss unshe« 


ep in his 


(bur turs 


img Water 
Vanguard stra 
Through mist of might. 

Rell up the fore 
A hundred leagu 

Fre vet the 


The groani 


ipeert 
Phat rope us where wer 
They know the wild white h 
From father unto son 


(MNT MAL iy 


We breathe about their cradles 
We race their bahes ashors 
We snuff agaiust their thresh. 

We nuzzile at therr dows 
By day with stamping 

By night in whinnving drove 
Creep up the wild white hor 

To call them from their 


And come they for vo 
No wit of man mo. 

Thevw hear the wild wl 
Atowe ther: fathers’ grav: 

And kin of those we cripple 
And sons of those we slew 


Spur down the wild white rider: 


' 
To lash the herds anew 


What service have ve paid them 
Oh. jealous steeds and strong 


Save we that throw their weak 
Is none dare work them wr 

While thick around the hom: 
Qour gray-backed squadron 

A gu ard behind ther pounder 
Aud a veil before their ways 


With march and countermar 
With press of wheeling he 
Stray mob or bands embattles 
ring the chesen co 


the g 
ve the m 
ir herds are 
your fox 
> bray his camps ate 
t ve the wild white 
Horses of the Lord 


eee 


The Most Widely Spoken Tongue 


A! THE recent Postal 
was called te the tt 
all the letters wi 
offices of the world are 

tk English 


}* rT 


people whe spe 
stantially Scns on o 
loquially one or another of 
meodern languages, at 
percent . or 125 


chicf 
twenty-five 
speak English. Alwaut  o 
Russian 75,000,000 Germ 
French Spanis! 
Italian, and 12,000,000 Portug 
balance Hungarian. Dutch, Ps 
Johemian, Gracin Roum 
Finnish, Danish and Norwe, 
while only one quarter of thes 
the fac of the lad 
ciwwthzed Governments 
tongue, English, two tl 
respond dose inthe Eng! 
lation arises from th 


45.000 009 


ilities prmta 


share of the commer 


is deme in English, eve 


ik Eng! 
















~ se ’ ainu™« ‘ L¢ ‘ 
() sand tonew 
x ‘ cate as 
t cw 
‘ What «a words t ‘ 
t ‘ 
plet r brightens all the wa 
vers and are rd t 
i at chime 
x se do not we'gt rw 
atin is a he 
s great ad 
’ t kw 
' road, 
4 ss often that we lew 
Le aj agp 
.“ mek tee Christ ateos 
; st 
nd toours bw mightw hands 
stta 
=| z hands 
ames are dear 
painer, ve ar bs vear— 
few \ Monthiy 
eee 
What Tact Really Means 
ry rALITY IN LIFE 
i word most ditheult to de 
(ine of the French diction 
scribes it as delicac Vv. or 
f vigment, and that, 


nion, comes Nearest to the 
noof the quality It 


Ss OT 
every day 
which 

indless misery, while its 
be regarded as forming on 


-spensable to 


ther, the absence of 


negredients of happiness and 
rraannity 

is served to reduce to ruin 
ind grand career, and to 
most upright of char 
served to 
serious defects, and not only 
oak moral shortcomings, 
them tolerable For tact 
ness of heart. and to those pos 


has 


ts presence 





tter we are alwavs inclined to 
\ Ill. for imstance, a man whose 
vas far from being above 
t whese unfortunate surround 
ny it disaster upon his house and 
try. was the most kind hearted 
me time, the most tactful of 
twas net by his statesmanship 
nduct. but solelv by his 
r\ tact. that he was able to con 
x prejudices that had been 
nst him by Queen Victoria, by 
r and his consort. and by so 
of the reigning families of 
t was owing tohis tact hel; ed 
nd wealth. that Napoleon Il 
} rt of Great Britain 
oe 
inv instances that could be 
istrate his tact But the f 
robably suffice At one of the 
f the Tuileries. a gallant 
tzing. lost his footing and 
self and his partner to the 
t the feet of the Emperor 
remarked the Emperor as he 
to rise est la deuvieme 
miher le ‘ mel 1 
{sur le chanifp de hatailic 
t the second time that I 
nel fall: the first time it 
t of Solferin 
f exquisite tact and of 
for it was calculated 
n the eves of his fair 
t sentiments of mor 
lum ition which he would 
sccount of his awkward 
lavs of tact such as this are 
f mited to speech Some 


iwoidance of anv utterance 


° 
Nad more cause ter appre ite 
Baron Schaeffer who for so 

r resented Austria at Wast 

Baron, it may be remembered 
ind handed in his resignation 

fa blunder which he had 

' mmut ating a str tly 
spatel ntended for his own 
tiem. to t American Secre 


THE 


revineial town who. on the 


Mansion House, in London, h 





1 sm) 


ng warning from the Princess of 

Wales that her cnildren wer: st recovering 
z 

fromthe measles, and that he must. therefore 
beware im dancing the quadrille with Ther 
gallantly responded. with a low bow. that he 
was net ifraid, amd that he weeunla bm 
delighted to take anything from ‘so charm 


IM A Scmiree 


~ ‘ CA 
sb ind V respects attractive figure 
in conten rarv Englist! ‘, s lamentably 
deficient nm tact is was that ther ind 
ulimest equally popular Grand Old Man 


Lord 


entirely owing to th 


Palmerston, before him And it is 


s defect in the 


tion of their respective characters that they 
never succeeded tn being altogether agree 
able to their Re stress 
° 

Lord Beaconstic! onthe other hand phos 
sessed t tinsu imarked or that he 
was able to blind beth the eld aristocracy 
of England, as w as t} reigt far 
te his int ate and nerad il g ind 
to induce them te s mit t his v 
It was by tact that he managed to. 

their prejudices, and when he died t 
Queen wrote about him to Dean st S 
“*her dearest friend ned sr $ 
de Lae} = i» an ‘ » t rr t 

Among the thousands of instances of t 
tact that characterized his dealings .with ¢ 
Queen T need merely mention one. Ont 
dav that Chreet Victor pard her ist \ t 
to the old statesn t Hughenden Manor 
he was, of « tT { the station to rece 


her. as in duty teand The 
alight from the Reval train was that mest 
favored and trusted of all the Queen's 
domestic servants, her Highland gillie, John 
Brown 


In the mest gracious manner the Earl 
extended his hand to John. and si k his 
warmly. in full view of the Queen at fall 


the spectators of Her 


was a trifling act of condescension, and vet 
it was one which few would hay t 
tact to think of, or, if tl t of, teen 





through fear, probably 


misinterpreted 





Onlv those who know how therough'!y 
John Brown was disliked by all those whe 
approached the Oueen—his reugh Polrant 


wavs. and his indifference to anviwedy and 
evervbody, barring his Roval 
bitterly resented, 


humiliate him and 


Mmustress 


andl creating a desire te 


7 
keep him “in his place 


' 
and at arm's lenzgt! Can appreciate the 
courtier like tact of Lord Beaconstield 
Of all tactless men, perhaps the most moted 
for this shortcoming was the late Lord 


Derby, whe, netwithstandinmg his) extrac 
dinarv talent, his remarkable commen setise 
and sagacity ived and died a soured, disap 


pointed, misunderstood and unpopular mat 
Lack of tact was likewise the distingurs! 


ing characteristic of Signor Crispi, the Italian 
Premier Thus, during the silver wedding 
festivitics at Rome ay rauve, tinding 1 sc lf 
facetota wit the Eemopress of Germany . 
romediately recognized mo oand exter i 
her hand 1 the 1 t gra is WwW ! 
showed ins ta plain manner that | 
no idea wl nearth s L ter, aned that 
he considered her rather forward, that 
vas forced to mention her name befor 

led rniake ’ soamind to bow down 
kiss the hand extet 1 te his 

e 

On another sior then his gr » on 
the chan ts i ~t nnounced I 
Dufferin and thrown en tl f finn 
le id Ting t t iti ott I'r ee 
without att pting r fr 1 ti r 
cnair im \ 1! A, t t 
hims f vith 4 v q ne ‘ 
Armtbrassa t i? i i? s ‘ ct £ 
morning. s ny | 

I hie ! : t ret ‘ Leer 
Joufterin with ea glass im his « 
stopped short on the tl reshold at y 
steadfastiv at Crispi with an expres f 
mingled hauteur and surpr Phe Pr r 
it last understcomal, ane rmmping upa 
onfusion, rushed teward the mast tact? 

f 1 Queen Victor > Ambassador ‘ r 
vhelming him with for | 
tent nal «lis rte 

While Ek: ror rat 5 Jew a 
\ toria Chuecer Christina of Spat armed t 
Queen Regent of H oe en 


Portuguese 
ror W 
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John Sedgwick's Valentine 
Sai Vinturn Leck 


rs | * j 


PCEEECEEE CECE EE EE EE EEE EEE EEE EEEE EEE EE EE EEEEEEEEE CE EEE z 


















































€€€eeeee 


gweT WAS hich | Northpert on ' Soften inquisitive I hes 


eS { 
Pd ~. lu t! kor ‘ oT .t th. it + ?} mitsat ft t “ 7) i! A 








the W \ ligh © Sto mot permit himself 1 +¢ n 1) 
came t of the : r ' 4 . baor broom ‘ ‘ ik \ .§ 
I tite "Ss Se ’ at am ‘ ~s at tl t tin N } 
- ' %, 
for } ad walked k the x ‘ the gurl with a rus ‘ walt z 
Welrwere entation totes encts rec gains a hatth . 
(ete at ! rs \\ ta ' Ars ] after walk through th ' 
And he had not gone twent ~ further he fematned bos fin Nora's \ arlow 
when he ' ; i : ’ ' ter hi ' t ' i mn t liorfoe 4 
. i * ‘ ‘ A teretty, were the danmetny t 1 tel “ 
pushed hack s leat a - ° ‘ th gome shack lamps Litt k pat ‘ 
riage? Let mer ’ ‘ reward tv hart that } tos @ theen H 
» Wh : — ’ hilly warce | peortinr 4 
] ' 5 - w ‘ tr x ‘ Seolyw k ) hi } tt 
tr " aT +} jient words 
I? | esrre ‘ > Au ! ° amt t say! . nt x tl " 
’ ” anal. % . » f ' + brain mm at theatre ible tung Hi 
gs 
“ t ae | at , ‘ k what ! - 
tw , ' ke tt t by af \ 
: st a it ets Noor ter j 4 
’ “ 
rw a) ‘ t - very toormiy Nir _ ivw > 2 
k wn « " rfer retet ny ft tir the fer } 4 
1 ¢ . pire —) ewe , ' i 
x i 
. ’ , e y , Fs 
\ — 1, ‘ wT \ ‘) ¢ rel Ni . Nowa f 
tor ’ ‘ ‘) 
° 
fr . wee ' ~ ' ‘ 
refers? } | | ' “= , hor r } \ ratios | 
Z Y bf ? kr nye l t 4 i ’ trial 
ret ‘ kel ft ! t ~ ou h tewoon yetiatit 
dauuhter té ‘ Raker. ¢ VI Nora 
Soh Cor +? | ' ~ ‘r+ the ind <at dawn 
re pereet e to keep t boati ‘ Miss Nora. I cannot stand tl b 
secret! But tl | Chott ny longer began S — h he ie 
¥ 
It bas 1 . , . . . tiny prearranged spect & 
e 
mis, af met ' ‘ , Mr Sedgwick, stop 
I t I - ‘ & N Nora ‘ = tener late 1 hhave “4 
anges . j thor . ww that n +} } ’ 11 4 
4 
t real f I NS ow l yoru tl first tin P of 4 
‘ 4 a “ ‘ } e : ul 1 os j ‘ 5 4 I “a 
‘ \ h ‘ ' 
+} ’ lw aT iT ‘ l ¢ 
i 
> uu K renal hany | 1 int ril thre beat 
‘ " ‘ t ' dl te t further ated fuirt ! s 
. : pwawe ‘ vet I the more ‘ t 
‘ - ' i ' i 
i : r (mh Nora if t leave my mined 4 
1 
‘ , ? ‘ ee ' ‘ not ypoes it leas vena there Not 7 3 
Le | ‘ ‘ av that pwill be m site } ktrow I \ 
silla k t rah veome if mo owell cnmly tom ‘ 
‘ tr s 
‘ow ‘a I ' sete pathers nthe girl eye 
Ves tw t yproaw “oh » ~ i t N let me tr repeated the man ; 
os x . re *. + taking + boone ~} rew ber burned ‘ r 
| het itr te tl k w t he s tld deo I ke vou a litt Mr Sechewick q 
‘? Nora 
e 4 
~ wx itm! ined teal 
He now wnederst i wil Nora Curmmins her , he continued false have son F 
the girl he loves had 1} nm treating bore > thing t av)6«O6that©0omust te heared Mir 
cold] “ she would met tr him te tell ~ L - torre s girl is ve > @ 
her of his love He had forgotten th mts ! shenoaf she had first 
nterpretat nth ret | t ‘ ' ' 1 ' ’ ’ 1 teeled bret ttl. cloaglet ‘ 
¢ Per! ure ¢ ' ' ‘ ts e would wwe her ‘ 
4 
erifte-? or even t ' all : ‘ : 
, f 
mt thoy? I ’ } r ' \ Mt ow ' 
Charlotte Baker ’ \ be evel a \I 
WN t nou ? . ‘ I nitet k 
} x aime ry | ’ l ’ P 
‘ for ( ries : F eC ’ ‘ Maker | 
i was not t a . 
rroenit ‘ ' ' ; " . 
vo P P tut ‘ ' I ’ 
f-t mor nd mer ' ret j ' 
} He 1 ‘ 
‘ 
ns as pr , ‘ ' ’ 
‘ a tt, ard 2 
mt or % ' 
‘ ° if i’ 
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newt fe awreck Unhappily, not bemng 
! tht rhage vision, he splashed 
rt elness 
Vien be drew mear his ream it seemed to 
that be could net enter and drag out a 
rogbt with bis miserable thoughts 
vit was shining from the window of 
n SN Browns counting room, and his 
fom Craig. was stell up and at work 
hooks Sedgwick went around to the 
kolo and knocked 
cas whistling as he tolled 
Whos there he called out, opening the 
on Hlelle Sedgwick (sreat sSeott! 
s wet you are Come to the fire and dry 
reelf Whats type new 7 he added, 
retorming to his desk 
Craig Dm oa ruined oman! said 
ck abruptly throwing himself inte a 


WI Has the School Committee dis 
’ od Craw wheeling around 
Ah stee! and sticking his pen over 


I}as the Doctor told vou that vou have 
» the matter ? 


( ; id Sedgwick, with awhite face 
isked the only woman [T have ever 


marry ome and she savs that she 


| ( peuorue th ms prowiny interesting 
{ sige bees poagoe IT pust) light 
rates vou chaes she? Surely 


cif i! but Pocan tell vou only a 
iz me half and DT can gouess the rest 
‘yy ‘ clon t le an ass! Whi Nora 


dens courbd To kavow when vou speed 
briday evening with pretty: Charlotte 
Makes viel ©oratae. do am aapured tere 

Tthought Nora liked me at) first beywan 

sick whering Crags thrust tout 
ty bias breed cae tiny cold and queerly for 
rreonit hy Poumht | determined to have it 

itowoth ber. ane To have had at. and she 
‘ he Hates me. and tells me good by for 

Hert wliat Pyeapope ned before? 

On well Lteld her T loved her After 
that she owned that she Iuked me oa little 
1! ever\thing went wrong She ywrew 
ange Uo something, tears came inte her eves 

rew mete angry, sard she hated me 
1 hed she might never see me again, 
i threo teslel one pron bi forever 
Vord verte tedt? 
Vi said Sedgwick, hopelessts 
Crate pave a long whistle 

tyreat Seatt Sedgwick, vou don't deserve 
t Woapretty girl 
\\ 

Tf veo trad taved five minutes 


lonyver 
fkhept oot Nora Cummins would biawve 
if lrotleder 
fiot) Cram 
’ vord trae. Sedgewick Tf she 
to abeut oot and sard she liked 
nt would alwavs be vour 
bo like a sister. that would 
i) vou omught buaave con 
iy? lustead of that she 
kes oa jittle. then grows 
Nhe Date vou, and tells) vou 
i ears in her eves 
\\ mo that was the mest emphatic ves 
Hut vou ve plaved= the mos 
vou did It was the 


r khrew She WAN forgive 


t there Vou) kKiow 

t tell youl Nowa Cures 
in teenight T ever saw 

vdeledd Secduwiek. wath 


h s anvthing sabscout oot 
it ny eb SIN months te 
Margaret \W ‘ (sreat Scott hasnt 
Mba tt © half a dozen times that she 
i wand all that’ But i 
nd ota and tw TP owape the 
' . sero But have it 
va cleome f tvpenpoe It will all 
t 1 Doers ifter va little whale 


bie | k the ashes trom his pape 
| awfully brass he added. returning 
tk 4 t tintish these hooks and 
heaps of envelopes om thre 
\ mht brelp ome af vou would 
remedy for prief 
1 with the envelopes 


h rreow fully Te whom 


‘ sts af nanes said 


der. scratching away at 


‘ heaps of envelopes 
rt ny slips One heap 
t eTtain pretty nove 
iddressed ts 
wee I 
r 
‘ 
. as 
te : ow , 
. ' right 
the one to the left t 
k Now be sure vou dont make 
ke fort you should, there would be 
{ cmt of racket 1n town 


THE SATURDAY 


Alas for the envelopes Craw at sth 
desk. faced one wav. Sedgwick, at the table 
faced the other. and their rights and lefts 
were reversed 

Sedgwick dipped his pen onthe ink, and 
picked up the list of girls Phe first mame 
seemed to infuriate him, for he took an 
envelope recklessly and wrote the name 
upon it with vicious energy and then upset 
the ink upon the floor 

(,reat heavens’ 
ing up to escape the black flowed 
You've plaved mischiet 

Never mind, P) finish them myself How 
many did you direct ? 

“Only one said Sedgwick 

Only one envelope had Sedgwick directed, 
but that was written in his boldest hand 

After Charlotte Baker had posted te John 
Sedgwick the bit of epistolary dynamite that 
she erroneously supposed te be a valentine 
it seemed to her that time @ould mevwer puss 

The Northport post office was closed on 
Sunday, so she didi not expect a reply til 
Monday 

Was there ever so tiresome a Sunday! 
But however Time may flag, his thyht never 


said Sedgwick, jump 


cried Craig 


stops, and Monday came at last 

It was a beautiful February day Thi 
buds in the svcamores by the river Were 
swelling, and the sky was full of the balmy 


sunshine of a Southern spring whese radi 
ance peeps everywhere, prying under old 
homes gnarled roots and lichemedd rocks 
waking the wild violet and onxalis in ther 
mossy beds and therealong the swamp 
thickets and canebrakes to laugh pon the 
redbird’s wing in a riot oft carlet The 
south wind, too, had come up from the Galt 


of Mexico, buoving the wings of the swallow 
in them twittering cestasy, caressing the 
peach boughs til they blushed with deliuht 
and shaking the bees trom the wild plum 
wiles kvervwhere was 
‘ 


fragrance, and the world was young again 


blossoms om elfish 


o 


All this was lost upon Charlotte as she hur 
nied to the post office Vet her mditherence 
was not punished She found a letter 

It was from Sedgwick she knew, without 
opening, for his writing was familiar to her 
Hier heart beat seo rapidly she could scarcely 
stand But it was pov, not fear, that caused 
the palpitation What need to open the 
letter? He loved her, he was hers! Other 
wise had she not told him not to write ? 

She carried the letter a long way in her 
hand unopened Her scheme had brilliantly 
succeeded Cicero and Virgil might) now 
return to the dusty garret Suddenly a 
happy thought came to her, and she Lunghed 
aloud 

She was on her way to a special meeting 
of the “ Young Women’s) Literary Corel 
Margaret Willams, komma Brown, Nora 
Cummins all the girls would be present 
How deliyhtfal at would be, when all had 
assembled, to get one of the girls, by some 
ruse, toopen the letter for her and read it 
' How she would enjoy her triumph! 
Just to wateh the face of Nora Cummins 


vloud 


would be ample compensation for all the 
weary hours she had spent oe cer the Latin 
wramnar Yes, she would de it Of course, 


when the right tre cca he would serze 
the letter pretend te Iblush, and declare she 
had had mo idea what rt contarned 

She put the letter unopened inp her pocket 
md began to rehearse the coming scene, 
mentally, as she walked 

The Young Women's Literary Cirel 
met that morning at the house of Emma 
Brown When Charlotte arrived, the meet 
ing? had been called to order by Margaret 


Williams, whe was) President Charlotte 
percemved that she must defer her triumph 
indi wait for ao propitious moment It cid 
net arrive until the meeting adpourned ana 
the girls were in) komma’s reom. putting on 
their wraps Kmma. as hostess. assisted the 
girls, all of whom were talking at the same 
time, and the room was full of merry chatter 
o 


Suddenly kmma exclaimed 
(oirls, some one has dropped a letter 
Its vours, Charlotte she added 
iat the back 
At the word letter every one had stopped 
talking and turned to kana 


vlancing 


Ves.) said Charlotte, carelessly, pretend 
Ing to be very busv adjusting her veil over 
her tresses It is from Mr Sedgwick 
Phere Was perfect silences 
I came bv the post office continued 
Charlotte and when TP tound Twas se late 
I did net take time to read it, but stuck it 


nomy pecket and hurried aleng Open it 
for me. kimma she added. strll tumbling 
with her ve 

I don't like to open vour letter 
Charlotte said kamma 

Oho nonsense, kmmal Mr Sedyewick bas 
merely written about a book or some other 
trifl Went for me and read it rep al 
Charlott f notes from Seduwick wer 
t ada Tre I wit VorTe i n 

\ =e 

‘ 

( 

At | na Brown oN mat ‘ 
wathere ifort er wild with curtrosity 
Phev thought: thes nted a joke—a joke 
on Charlotte ind some of them were glad 


EVENING POST 


Let me have it!’ insisted Charlotte 
No no. Emma, dont give it to her,’’ 
chorused the girls. with peals of laughter 
No, give at ter me said) Margaret 
Willams, seizing the advertisement ae 
am President of this literary society, and it 
is my duty to inspect all printed matter 
brought to it Ladies, she continued, 
knocking on oa table with a hairbrush, 
come toorder' Miss Baker has imported 
into the circle a choice literary brochure that 
a young man bas kindly sent to her. Shall 
IT read it to you? 
Read it, read it, 
laughing and clapping ther hands 
Ahem! said) = Margaret “Sprang’s 
Liniment, good for man or beast A sure 
cure for stiffmess, bruises, sprains, and all 
rheumatic affections Taken internally re- 
moves all heart trouble, ete.’ This essay ts 
illustrated Ladies, behold the pictures of 
before and after Charlotte's heart——"’ 


exclaimed the girls, 


e 


Margaret got no further, for Emma Brown 
took the cireular and gave it to Charlotte. 

To the gay and thoughtless girls the affair 
was the best of fun The incongruity of 
the matter filled them with almost hysterical 
lew 

(,00d for stiffness: don't you understand, 
Charlotte? He thinks it’s leap year; he 
wants you to leap,’’ said one girl 

No, no, Charlotte—removes heart trou 
ble. Mr Sedgwick wishes to cure you of an 
unrequited attachment,’’ said another girl 


uw 
~ 


Stop!’ exclaimed Charlotte, in a tone 
that stilled the laughing throng This 
advertisement is not a joke It is an 
insult And with a face of fury she thrust 


the circular in her pocket and left the house. 

Nora Cummins alone had taken no part in 
the chatfing Of course, there was a mistake 
somewhere, for she knew that John Sedgwick 
would not wound the feelings of any one. 
All the same, something whispered to Nora 
that Sedgwick did not love Charlotte Baker, 
and she was very happy 

An hour later, as Tom Craig was resting 
amoment from his labors in the doorway of 
Brown & Brown's, he looked across the street 
and saw Nora Cummins and John Sedgwick 
Phey were strolling along with lover-like 
slowness, both evidently desirous to clip the 
wings of time. Craig bowed half-way to 
the ground, and, with a smile of similar 
dimensions, said to himself 

‘Just what I expected! Lucky boy.”’ 


Alas for Craig! a shadow of unforeseen 
tragedy was fast approaching to darken his 
friendly mirth. Some one had entered the 
other door. Startled by the aggressive rustle 
of indignant drapery, he turned and saw the 
tall and threatening form of Charlotte Baker 

“When vou have finished laughing and 
conversing with yourself, Mr. Craig, will 
vou kindly tell me how vour friend, Mr 
Sedgwick, came into possession of this?’ 
said Charlotte, thrusting into his hand an 
cnyve lope 

He gave one look at the contents of the 
envelope and one glance at Charlotte Baker's 
face, and as the horrible truth flashed over 
the terror stricken Craig, he exclaimed 

Gsreat Scott! Just let me catch him!"’ 

From the Ilustrated American 


Eating Before Going to Bed 


WRITER in Italia Termaie, quoted by 
the National Druggist, is not much in 
haver of the theory that late suppers are in 
JUrLOUS “ Hle declares, in facet,’ says the 
latter paper that many persons who 
remain thin and weakly in spite of all pre 
cautions im regard to dret. ete, owe the fact 
largely to habitual abstemiousness at night 
He savs, very truly, that physiology teaches 
us that, in sleeping as in waking, there is a 
perpetual waste going on in the tissues. of 
the body, and it seems but logical that nour 
ishment should be continuous as well The 
digestion of the food taken in at dinner 
time, or inthe early evening, is: finished, as 
a usual thing, before or byw bedtime, vet the 
activity of the processes of assimilation, ets 
progress for hours afterward, and, when one 
retires with an empty stomach, the result. of 
this activity is sleeplessness, and an undue 
Wasting of the svstem “All other creatures,’ 
says the writer, ‘outside of man, are 
geverned by a natural instinet. which leads 
those having a stomach to eat before Iving 
down for the night Phe infant, guided by 
the same instinet. takes the breast fre 
quently, inthe night as well as dav. and if 
its stomach is allowed to remain empty too 
long it shows its discomfort by noisy crving 


The «digestive organs have no need for 
repose, providing, always, that the quantity 
of ourishment taken within the twenty 
{ hours does not go bevond the normal 
t I fact that the ntervals between 

n s short works no inconvenience. but 
1 t! trar tends 1 thre a\ ndance of 
! t ' result of an 

\ ’ t enyt} 

' . ' the 
na i i f rich 
milk, a few crackers, or even a bit of pUICY 
cold meat. for instar (hominy t ep with 
the stomach empty S more njyurious to 


health and repose than most realize 
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Sayings of the Children 
WISDOM OF THE NURS+ @) 


UTILIZING GRANDMA.—Litt]- 
“Granny, go down on your hands and kne 
for a minute, please.’’ Fond (; indmoth ™ 
“What am I to do that for my Hy 
Gladys: **’Cause I want to draw a 
phant.”’ 


Gladys 


an els 


HELPING AUNTIE OUT.—Susi, And « 
you are an old maid, auntie, a y al old 
maid?" Aunt Ethel: “Yes, Susie, des 
I'm a real old maid."’ Susie Wishing ty 
be nice and comforting): “ \Wey) 
mind, poor, dear auntie, I'm sur: it 
your fault." 


never 
isnt 


A STINGING RETORT.—" Papa inquired 
a small girl at the dinner-table thy pore 
evening, “‘ what's a millionaire? Dorothy 
Smith said to me to-day, ‘ Your father's a 
millionaire.’'’ ‘* What did you say ? asked 
the small girl's father. “Oh, I jus’ said 
‘So's yours.’ ”’ 


STRANGENESS OF CITY Lire. —A_ itt) 
girl whose parents had recently moved t, 
another city, and who is now enjoying her 
first experience in living in a block, thus 
described it in a letter to another child 
“This is a very queer place. Next door js 
fastened on our house.”’ 


A MISUNDERSTOOD OBjECT-Lisson —A 
school inspector, finding a class hesitating 
over answering the question, ‘‘ With what 
weapon did Samson slay the Philistines? 
and wishing to prompt them, significantly 
tapped his cheek and = asked What is 
this?’’ The whole class: ‘' The jawbone of 
an ass.”’ 


DISCARDING THE SUPERFLUOUS Little 
Mamie is sick in bed, but refuses persistently 
to take the prescribed pill. Her mother, 
however, resorts to strategy, concealing the 
pill in some preserved pear and giving it 
to the child to eat. After a while, mamma 
asks: ‘‘ Has my little dear eaten her pear?” 
* All except the seed, mamma, dear.” 

MARVELOUS LOYALTY.—" Do you think 
vour sister likes me, Tommy?'' “ Yes; she 
stood up for you at dinner.’’ “Stood up for 
me! Was anybody saying anything against 
me?"’ ‘‘ No; nothing much. Father thought 
you were rather a donkey, but she got up 
and said you weren't, and told father he 
ought not to judge a man by his looks 

PANG OF Losr ANTICIPATION.—"' Oh,” 
exclaimed Marjorie Manson, as the dessert 
came on, ‘* how I wish you had told me this 
morning, mamma, that you were going to 
have ice cream for dinner!’ ‘‘ Why, what 
difference would it have made?’ inquired 
Mrs. Manson. ‘‘Oh, lots!’’ with a sigh 
‘*T could have expected it all day, then!” 


LittLeE Betty's” JoyFutNnerss — Little 
Betty was at her first evening entertainment, 
where everybody was strange to her. She 
grew homesick, and with tears in her eyes 
begged her hostess to send her home. As 
she was starting, a smile shone through her 
tears, and she said: ‘* Good-by, Mrs. Smif 
Mamma told me to be sure and tell you I had 
a nice time.”’ 

A Voice IN THE DARK.—‘' Mamma, please 
gimme a drink of water; I’m so thirsty 
“No: you are not thirsty. Turn over and 
goto sleep.’ (A pause.) ‘' Mamma, wont 
you please gimme a drink?) I'm se thirsty — 
“Tf you don’t turn over and go to seep) 11 
get up and spank you!") (Another pris 


‘* Mamma, won't you please gimme 1 drink 
when you get up to spank me ’ 
ae +, fathe 
TomMy ScoRES ONE.—Tommy ither's 


business affairs call him = from ! c early 
in the morning and keep him un! 
night to such an extent that the ty re but 
slightly acquainted. — Recently 
yventleman found it) necessar\ 
Tommy for some offense, and t! \ 
tears in his eves, sought his 

consolation. ‘' Why, what's t! utter 
Fommy?"’ ‘' The m-man that s het 
nights s spanked me,’’ he sobly d 


SIZING Up Humaniry.— Oh, | ries 
a little seven-year-old) Milwauk 
other day, pointing to some wors 
were on the roof of avery hig oy 
‘see those litthe Brownies |} 


“ Those are not Brownies, my «dé ~ 
the matter-of-fact parent, © thom ~ 
men, like me, and they look Jit aus 
they are up so high.) “Tf th 
twice as high would they be twic: 

pursued the little one. Yes 

nile brain was at work some sev"! 
reaching the logical conclusi: 

won't amount to much when t! 

up to Heaven, will they, papa’ 

JUVENILE Essay ON Boys \! : 
Bombay school-board examinat! - 
one of the tasks was an essa) 
this was one of the compositiol! s 
was handed in by a girl of tw 
boy is not an animal, yet thes 
to a considerable distance \\ 
hollers he opens his big moutl 
but girls hold their tong 

oke to, and then they 

1 te ist how it 
elf clever because he can 
deep, but God made t 
living thing, and rested 
When the boy grows up he 
hand, and then he steps Wa 

T 


out nights, but the greweup & 
11} hie 
and keeps house at home all by! 
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YDOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO the Hraimef the man who does it Lonk first because the pieces of paper were ot titeren 
! 


' cus They ate morte important than = sizes When a piece wactiy ‘ 






words Mark = the whea leraw ing lines was substituted) he user! ot) amd wr 


pewter 





r i. be (-) 
*) 4 10 Cj f 12 WEIN Co Lam (-) underneath will he pte make it preeminent if rections on the places trenge en! me . 
4 Pa (-) vou have «xcasnon t ek «Mo up afterward of his own paper It was this 
= In seeking for sdeas think whether th h turt . 
_ a . - aes p - . (-) x ! th thet “. oop pottions oft ™ Hx turha a" 
4 HALF HOL RS ii ITH SONG AND STOR) (-) firm ver “nm r differ frown then Hlave otarned Baes errant eatin . : 
at (c) Your seen the same ti sht « Apre aaext oe ise Was A Piece of mus writ . < 3 
aoe DOOOODOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO where lf s <ate the place and make a exactituck He used a cat : . % 
— nate on the page referring to it Lystimguish The clefs, the flats amd the «} ¥ 
between facts and opinions, between proved m therr rreht ’ ’ — . 2 
. d rut } ‘ ght places Th. « « . 
The Naughty Little Girl tree not only does not suffer from the fire and assumed tacts Nour reacdeng should tx made as circles. at those 3 ' . ; 
Samuel Minturn Peck but derives profit therefrom It gradually stimulating te vour own thoweht. and that afterward blackemedd with mk is, wee , 
establishes itself in localities abandoned by thought must net be a mere echo of what the were all written below. bat omer! ae % 
S rH ee ie other trees and installs itself therein Its author savs m such verv large charactets that e 
P ‘te ce ° a 2 > ; , 
: wid | 0 aie resistance to hire is due to its bark The Some lxsoks are mtetadext tas shew the net come directly below ther pr ges : 2 
! oan ee external portion of the latter, more than half beauties of languaxc They appeal to the and percemving this he eras: A . . : 
hoce a . F ¥ “ 
. battered features rm inch thi x aad formed of dead cells and artistic imstinet In them vou are te look for oo wrote them carefully over aga ; 
many a frantic hurl. fibres, acts like a protective jacket) with perfection of torn When such beauty is 4 
- ~ terror of her teachers— respect to the more central and living parts, found. mark « If a noble adea ts cast ina e : 
sughty little girl and this assures its triumph in its strug! erfect mould of words. commit it te mem * 
Say aealadiiane demiaeas sudo Mise 9 See -—.. $ What Night Riimdecss Meams © 
Shi vh vop like a ¢ omanche, a very herce fires. ory MW Serve Vent Wwe mh cemversation q 
wa hear her round the square; m Writira op pearbelic speech TCsHiT telomeimess os a rire eete 
| : ke an Indian she When a beck ms finished go over it hastily which a person tow ard on ; 
reeps and pulls a hair; Meissonier’s ‘‘ 1807 "’ again See where vou have marked it, and that objects are becoming less at 5 
ils into “4 atu a ? why If vou have cit t well. vou wil! dis timet, and at last he os tetalls : 
turns “ORS A- i . 4 > 1? 
are ye NE of Meissonier’s favorites among his over that the marked passages will give a omay occur without prevrous «art 


ts are alwavs muds — 


hty little gitl 


OWN pretures was the 107 which os 


“Vnopsts of the basok Marking with a pencil 


cause great alarm. aml meat more 


























































































- ; in the New York Metropolitan Museum s Valuable enmiv es it strmulates close mental that his sight os restores! 1? . 
aalitgetiorere pay A having been bought by the late A I ipplocation and absorption This wo dbtheult every night. but at last * 
ae icine Stewart, and presented tothe museum by his t nrst, but mav becwme habitua weak during the day als a? 
vhts to hear me sneeze business successor, Judge Hilton It Is ome vsis of the optic merve T < 
,lecan't discover of the artist's lary st and most labored ° thon Mav. mm sore asses bx 
f every tangled curl, works, and he appears to have been at inh What ts a Creole? it has attacked) Ixetres Of trom oa 
g, and I love her nite pains to secure historical accuracy in great fatigue and the glare ot t . 
vughty little girl the details For instance, he learned from W AT os a creeks A creole properly and lf there are ne symptoms of “ay 
e an otheer who had served under Nev that nm Strict sems > the child of any the brain, recovery gemetally reset 
that General had been in the habit of wear foren=n pmurents w . rr » American tection of the eves frown the x 
Thi Castle Taken with One Gun ing his Capote with the sleeves hangit y wart Ths 4 rte? us f the term. which repume It os frequent amomg t . 
loose, after the fashion of a hussar’s jacket s Spanish, ts ter ot . sboernet French some parts of India wh 
pr PE SSOR HENRY DRUMMOND — and Ney is so painted in the picture Hay parents int States of the South, especially Sleeping exposed to the mexonheanm. 
r { following illustration of a ing adverted to this idea of giving merely Loutstana and Flor Im those States the 
Vstemptations: ** You have heard of the a hint of war's destruction by the trampling creole ms the hire! ite mative. but the term ba 
{ t « that was taken by a single gun. down of a held of unripe grain, he adds has been misused t sigmate the mixed The Latest Submarine Boat 
Phe attacking party had only one gun, and sHow many difficulties might I not have mulatto races. descended trom French of 
tseomed hopeless to try to take the castle, avoided by repiacing this green wheat with Spanish fathers and Indian of other native ATING a meal comket tacnt 
ittone soldier said, ‘I can show you how — dust! Doubtless, the trouble that the pur mothers. but this use ms meoarrect In the Water tS & Semsation mat « 
1 take the castle,’ and he pointed the ture had cost him made it seem to him more (sulf cenast regrem the generis term day An invention pe rtectes , § 
one spot and fired, and went on perfect than it really is. Yet he always Daso 1 cormuptranof the Spanish name, Lake, of Baltumore. has. however + 
all « never moving the cannon About regretted not having begun it earlier, when * Thegeo s used te cower all the mixed that and even more pessifle says ' ; 
night! there were a few grains of sand there were more veterans of the Napoleon races except the creole proper He ws the Press, of London Ontar It ws : 
knock of the wall He did the same wars alive to supply him with further details very Hidalgo of the coast country He is that will craw! abeout om the beat 
thing the next day, and the next. By-and-by ever proud of his blue blooded descent. and or the sea like an alligator im t - it 
the stones began to come away, and by ° Not imfrequent!y mes fram anold and titled = rolls alung on the ground of rruy 
steadily working his gun for one week he Safety Greatest on Fastest Trains family He ws proud. gracious, fond of wheels One feature worth moti ng 
made a ein that castle big enough for the cigarettes and sometimes absinthe, and has to this submarine tewt = that ot « ‘ 
um\ to walk through. With a single gun HE Empire State Express, or the Con an inborm boveott om labor The creole for the arts of peace rather - at ; 
fring away at everybody's life, the father of gressional Limited, says a writer in’ womem have a langund and smucus beauty When a steamer rs sunk with he R 
es trying to get in at one opening. Saint Nicholas, rushes across the country ind grace of ther own. rarely equaled by submarine beat will descend aloes the 3 
Femptation is the practice of the soul, and = at the rate of seventy miles) an hour these of colder blaxd and skies Rtoisafad wreck and gather therefrom ber treoght ar i . 
f\ never have any temptation you will Many a passenger is) troubled by the with the old creole tamilres of New Orleans other valuables amd them silent aly at eg | 
never any practice. A boy who attends question that’ continually arises at every motte mix seciliv with the American socrety on the surface omce met The mat 
fifty dr is a better soldier than one that sharp sway or jolt of the cars Is there not Atyvpe of the class is Madame Latour, in vessel is twenty mime feet home ar heat 
t t © Do not quarrel with yourtemp- danger in such rapid traveling ? Tr © de Leon's Crede and Puritan, a grande wide When it is te be sumk cor nts 
tat t yourself resolutely to face them.”’ In his seat forward the engineer would dame f «eighty w knows ne werd of compartments are file! wet «ate? \ 
reply grimly to this question with a negative English and bas mever cresscct Canal Street these tl! the wease! semks bet at! a 
7 shake of the head, and the general superin till she strikes bottom mot 
New Method of Telegraphing Figures tendent of the road, or the train dispatcher a gently and gradual), I tk" mar 
. in his otfice at headquarters, would second A Country without Domestic Animals ~'* Dhey receive arr throug! 
he THOSE people who use the telegraph this answer with a more emphatic “No rises from the buat to the surf os 
usively, and who spend much time But why ? Because the engimes used tor J APAN is a Intry witht domestic open-ended upeom the water A tamk 
ing to crowd twenty words into this service are larger, better equipped and amimaals writes Mt Muller im ao pressed air supplies comtilates 
t . book by Charles Stewart will be better cared for than any others,”’ the eng: communication to the Paris Geographical forward compartment fram « 
! t Phe book contains a novel tele neer would re ply They ure pron the sin tv, reteorted im t Revue Sov ntifique leaves the subemarime beaut to Appa " i 
by means of which any number with every modern device to prevent ac The inhatetants of Japan neither cat beef A flagstaff abewe the surface of 
i million may be expressed by = dent; and, though they fairly fy along the nor drink milk, and msc quentiy the cow ms shows the whereal-rats t 
rd oof not more than ten letters track, they are never bevond our immediate fon ise im ther chamestrc ecomemns T hie The Compeart ments are 
i companies. in transmitting num control And then—we're more wide awake Japraties ett rude Teotsethhack their two fiilecd with air tes Tats 
for each figure as a separate = and alert for danger sheeted \ es ate drawn and thei palan 
is 74,013 is reckoned as five The danger is less for the reason that quinms are arried: bw peorter Besides. thes ° 
creas by the Stewart system = everybody along the line is lookimg out ter ive Meither mules. asses. not ather beasts Fifty Years of fre paratzon 
meaning the same thing, would the rapid thyers would say the tra tf trarciet There (we Numerous dags mn 
is one word dispatcher Thev have the right of Wai thie try t thes Tur “A 1 T hae |! IS maarve . Mir 
e contains two tables. One gives and we always clear the tracks tor the Japaamese Keoge these als merther for thee ‘ rre 
equivalents for the numbers 1 to | expresses Phevy are special favorites, and chase mer tor pratectrear It wwverv rare for former head of the } 
other wives a series of equiva We give extra careful attention to them other ft eet a tress ates] Claw ar sucha you deliver homy ? 
tl numbers rococo tO OGG,008, and tie siwavs te ME t a fewreig net As tu wl } yeu ha we 7 
yoone gets the equivalents of any " sheep. goats amd sw t Japanese do not You are net 
+ eee The Chinaman's Care of His Horses raise & I pla : ol that he replie , 
tem mav be better understood by tak t then bey t 
the following examples The HERE is a Chinese vegetable peddier in . t t The speect 
102, 1003, etc., are formed Portland whose two horses have long r : Jajran hitty years ft have . . 
Du, tooo; Da, 1; duda, toot been admired by his customers He feeds Ta b in the meornime t 
ta 2 dufa, too2: du, tooo them on the street. and one day lately, some rl x . : t they are A man work « “ 
. 1OO4 fu, 2000; soma, SO passers by who saw that the man always ! ~t ! t tisf t anais oof faos pre mee ® bie ast 
eo kuli, 34,000 tonsa, Gb seemed to be comcocting some special dis! ein r ~ r t sulvurt ot inv achieve 
34.908; tutl, gg,voo; totta, Gogg for the team watched him prepare their \ rT. tt ? t fet PMT peemse ! I? Th ft ' "ak 
19.999; kulmi, 345,000; norsa,  noonday meal rural eco ' I t , re used onty knowledge fer pao 
norsa, 345,678 He led the horses into the shade ome for fF z is rer : m fact. they are things must t- Rn 
bers from one to ten are expressed ened the traces and took off the bridles nter it raw t tuners ir when seme become life car for 
ida, 2fa, 3 ka. 4 la, 5 ma, 6 na, Then he took a nmose- bag tor each, and mte ot erat Mik t font k 5! 
4 ta, 10 doba. These form the cach bag poured a geal measure of rolled és energ I 
mbinations, which grow as the — barley Next he cut up seme carrots sma . throug 
ome larger. Whena broker and put them inte the mose bags, and mixed Writing Sermons While Asleep has mack | : 
ise the code, an order to buy or them up with the barley Finally he went . the teacher st x 
shares”’ will mean ‘“‘1o.000 to his wager. and got four exys, tuo of which O*'! f Them! mataale and puzzling cated he has mat «x 
nd the election reporter who tells he broke nto each measure, and stirred Tost t sm recently a feservelr me f > 
tes’ will mean 467,000 them up with the barley and carrots mr t at bat I - line New the «ther g : 
The horses watched all these preparat ns York I “Ta ¥! rsias? al ~ convert . 
ss with great imterest, and were correspond mat I tt reste Was a ‘ec oune stagriat ‘ 
| Tree that Thrives on Fire ingly elated,” as tHe <lection cispatctes sa3 . pengiag ; ig tment ° 
one when the bags containing the appetizing t rg t ' bis saw m ge 
| ' 1s atree of Colombia, the Rhopala mixture were hung on their noses Phey t of | ’ t me ated write The Scot and Hes Tartan Phatd 
presents ao most remarkable woceeded to eat with much gust ! tine rm : Peas re t 
resistance to fire. Inthe district of Chinaman turned to a frugal ur not \ ! t M ANY of t 
customary every vear, during v1 nsisting of mhign al ! A : ‘ . tee Cuart 
to set fire to the plains in Iiry bread Portland Oreger ‘ the wis 
ill the dry weeds that, dur ‘ ent Phere 
ght interfere with the growth of t ' ritters pp ae 
tender vegetation. This per Reading with a Pencil Cur x mar 
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me above mentioned ‘ \ Z 
Small, distorted and scraggy. and pru marking “ik 





‘ild and desolate appearance, this 
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- COnnnnnnnyy Fatatatatatetatatata a ka nen Babatatatstatatatat Are meat many « f us ke her ” If she had 
— heen bra gh to stand in the highway, 
x a bp! > > ‘ en on forgetting ber miserable self and thinking 
> Lhe Royal Road to Success egret Sar tak Sen 
5 all she cheerily piped cat Cherries! Cherries!" 
c ; > . ; 5 an you net readily picture her going home 
- CHARACTERISTICS NEEDED BY INDIVIDUALS ee eae 
2 . , empty wket that must be filled on the 
S h V 1% willy Omi Vv morrow’ If she had taken this attitude 
5 ‘ r i ; : toward the world and her work, does it not 
? Guu GURU seem quite probable that her fruit would 
* have soon become known and that after a 
: N rat ’ ‘ oy > he ’ fe her ta herself time people would have sought the garden ? 
“ : ines ext . = . If shetr Believe me. the world is a mirror; it re 
i areal he powet . 4 fey love ; fleets back to you the face vou present to it, 
. a — : nswept ind vou get cut of the world just what you 
' ‘ , : gnorance I 7 ° ' r happier and mer prut ste if If sour make no effort to let it 
: - os vitality theres “i It tn for ever know what vou have dome it makes no effort 
: tba “ t like te find out what vou have done Is not this 
a : oa * ; . ' kinyw met the st werking «of law’ If you make no 
kes herself lok b ‘ r terally at ther te mo reaction If you do 
; F ‘ ttract mt sity t wm vou get an echo’? You 
a 4 ‘ P k ‘ its the law of echo, that the 
, . any tT ‘ wand makes against a wall 
a ° ,a ‘ «tf same made by the ray of 
: . — 5 sound when it + the wall or hill But 
‘ HH ‘ for t mark this = vou stand in the proper 
: = a . e ; t ' it angle of reflection it 
’ . | t that the sound cannot ‘be 
H id ‘ I [ t c. if ard. itis with difficulty, 
' " : ' ta mA at all impressive 
= I> t toh the hint’ Does it not 
* — nang : et ty find the place where the 
P ' redit s are t test for the clearest and 
‘ bg ‘ : 2s . ‘ t» our call? here 
. . ' i r thet ' f rhe besides the law of 
: . [hat echo wit ast be on harmony to 
é “ ee — the t with the uplifting and 
‘ doet i Miulfere he-lpof t of the world. Of all 
' . Ir ' r —— t rtost «ote w hiewe sensitive 
§ ‘ A n ' t Sou oF temperament is its s and its curse, should 
fe \ . . ) sor ome mate t werkings of the law of echo, the 
j € , enet ' fr the present s of actieom and reaction, and the law of 
| 4 ‘ It acaiiun ‘ ri thy vibratiom especially. as it works not only in 
a i wait ees , rot . i fortefy earnest deeds amd words. but in thoughts of positive, 
P | t I r heetrt amd! satisiving self trust 
5 eo ‘ ‘ *? ° ? 
: : eo 
; vat : t t tie tit 1» ‘ ‘ \ s «lf r * * L ‘ r al 
if Ww ' e te t never Mar f thes class suffer needless pain and 
' ion = 4 I g, a ent. 1 r ‘ poverty threag gneble pride They «are 
F \\ } nine! tu ‘ ' t r thew wl frea arelessness, timidity, or 
: tnt ¢ ne t che . : omar t yvterar of practical life imagine that 
Mark ' et th curd cwtertais : ' n alwa } vou hold ryt gms da that can be when the 
th) “4 i Lart amd har ra ‘ t rity Wits . t tea) and swat for public 
*: ws 4 pobicansteon Enterta — : s ahase voursclf hefore admiration and fortune to break in on them 
3 : Vai . {fas blank as pes . , : ' r u“ r stvie of liv bw es a lurglary They live, soto 
4 ‘ tie amd persed, amd thes ¥ ite ? ae t r peretent tes sav, ont stskorts of life. in isolation and 
: 4 i erful ame peful theughts and emtertam nm mit ie s humility. of ter that imertia We used to know of a small school 
ie thre sith Raw bemsportialaty rn? ? ' swtrom which ws ever saving comnt= se of men of this type, so strange 
i! grant the truth of the discowerw that I t st there 1 place the greatest that om timds it hard to believe in their 
! ’ yl bat . ? t mg there Lewek always exIstetmee thes stried themselves the dis- 
ef t att register ws the rid can give as if ples of art fea art = sake According to 
, ratar tl ' y t e . t tt ! rriaves these sempele toms. art for art s sake consisted 
(auard well the t ohts f «thers as rs. but others m« zoom ama@her. in abstaining from 
glewomay veur amt . ke t . veuoearn then ind earn helping Chance whe did not even know their 
g $ t R ame) oveur attract ‘ f 1 ha sutt t furth on whiress amd om waiting for pedestals to 
‘ ‘ t ; ‘ If bare tra wot nt tiem eof md come of ther own accord and place them 
: . unt f wht gs these t t terres ~ s umder then Henri Murger wrote 
attract } t r trimgs them to any one the foregernmg mveae than fifty vears ago The 
> ‘ ta ‘N r - + ¢ } * ftelorTs iS aS numerous 
i thine wit w ~ rf lime ler mdent j rit thonk their manuscripts 
' : f ker aert ' his born documents 
$ Mteetiet breow . \ re t I. - k them with eagerness 
“ s} r t t t I t regard them as 
: os I t ‘ t os for which they must 
| f) \ t ‘ t wy t aT t t Fiat TKet Thev do not keep 
: e+ f t i ry rt t+. i a hit * market wants, and 
‘ | ‘ t wes: with dignified 
’ fr r i s if they were 
! ‘ if ' t nd practical advice 
es f ve I { row of | Kk ME OS t ate brilliant editor 
é tinthet wr rhy b 2 of t ~ Fr . Aruemaut, to a trem 
* r t r gir eftered him a 
ef a comvict about to 
’ r It one man does 
? er man mas 
i> als 
i Z nk they are 
; \ x “ ’ nt, thev have 
t It t r ‘ t I r pimtures are too 
: f Z marketable Phrough 
5 ' trust - pn 1 suffer and grow 
™ ‘ t . p. their studios Their 
| x! ' : ow c ng s form screens that 
% ‘ x 3) t t r ck from view What would 
: 4 \ ! t I emt+a fas ro whe sat in his granary 
- - ‘ tk . “ s seit Kins at A t moaning his fate and 
ts ‘ ‘ r Z ag t 4 sen Iman because wheat 
; : . 3 . ae k of r mrt know of his existence 
sf ! ! r t farle after It vou do something 
q : “ . thls t wort f fesenit if the proper wav. and 
r . boat st t hla i t t rong. uplifting, or even 
\ \ us ed t g ting vou ow more likely 
£ Aorrving tw ‘ : uw t r r fr ae who will seek vou 
™ ! . fals r art? rite ! tion than weep be 
: sant ‘ oe : i. ae a ie » t sought for 
3 ! k « k for itself , « o 
: , wiaet I t right But mark this the world rightly demands 
t . . , re t r st t ~ tte te reminded of the 
t ! rs Ai It wishes to forget 
‘ ‘ . to. A r ga r t » ? tivate a sense of 
# t t Project vour work 
: . ng ribbons over a 
f ~ t vy law briefs 
« ‘ . 
















nm 1s rie «of the 
Phat is the 


selfish 
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disagreeable people im life 


Sti cee ‘ 
assert themselves. They make them, Rew 
steady, driving force before which +h, “a 
tive, the unwisely sensitive and +} tenet 
humane go down. They attain a «. rein kind 
of success—a material sort Thev Want 
money, and bend every energy, ever: thought 
to get it, and in many instanc. they get 


what they strive for 
conceit 


They ass: 


; mt their own 
In a cComntinucats, 


CoMmcetitrat: d 


domitable way, and they get on wher 4 
better but lazier and more timid one tail 
They are willing to make the effort and they 
are rewarded according to their efiort z 

The noblest self-assertion is not the self 
assertion of the braggart, who nut ony boasts 
of his work but boasts of himself ignoring 
God or any Divine force excepr his own 


muscular energy and mental power 
dominates by sheer physical and 
sort of mental force, because he projects it 
with imperturbable courage But his phase of 
assertion is a symbol of the 


He 


the lowest 


higher and 
better His lowest expression of self 
assertion wins because insistent energy, and 
courage, and the cheerfulness born of his 


success are spiritual qualities born in al} 
They draw success to the forward as well as 
to the self respecting, dignified worker who 
is determined to win without tr impling over 
his fellow-men to accomplish it 


The currents in the ocean bear the ships 
of the pirates as swiftly they do the 
steamers of the merchantmen Sunshine 
lights a brothel as radiantly a 
sanctuary 


a» 


it 
Fire makes even refuse 


does a 
beauti 


ful. Under its beneficent influence a dirty 
old bone or a worm eaten dead branch will 
give forth warmth and become the instru. 


ment of comfort and power Sunlight, air, 
water and ‘fire, which are for the use of all, 
giving life or death according as they are 
used rightly or wrongly, are they not 
symbols of the Divine forces within us? In 
ignoble instruments they are ignobly ex 
pressed, but they are wot without power 
Remember this when you are inclined to 
arraign God for partiality and to look with 
murderous envy upon your fellow-men. Is 
it not yourself that vou should challenge? 

The self assertion of braggarts, it is easily 
seen, it not the finest kind. They win some- 
thing, but they lose many of the most enrich- 
ing experiences of life. The force that helps 
them to succeed in material lines, when mis- 
used deprives them of the socia! and spiritual 
enjoyments of life 

But objectionable as this intrusive form of 
self-assertion is, it is better than the pitiful 
humility of the over modest. Self-contemypt, 
self- depreciation are the worst forms of 
pride. Self-abasement is the negative ex- 
pression of the same pride of which offensive 
self-assertion is the positive. If the positive 
expression is cheerful, of course it wins 

Still, why should any of us cither manifest 
the ignoble self-assertion of the bragyart or 
the self negation of the too backward when 
we have the sweet privilege of showing forth 


the highest kind of self-assertion It is not 
only our privilege, but our manly and 
womanly duty. What is the highest kind of 
self-assertion? It 1s spiritual self assertion 
Spiritual self assertion ts net conceit It 1s 
the unconscious emanation of a reliant, self- 
controlled man or woman It is the quicken- 


ing radiation of a serene. sunns If poised 


soul—self poised because comsct that if 
it assumes the right attitude toward 1! work 
and the world it 1s backed by om: tence 
itself It is the assertion of the soul 

Who has more soul than I masters me 
though he should mA raise a finget (sive 
your soul room If vou denubt t! have 
a sou! to express in the highest for f self 
assertion, you can prove for , now 
potent in success Is self-assertion in it ow 
est form, so of the two forms of ig! « pride 
choose self approval instead «ft s« pre - 
tion From Success is for You | eoroths 
Quigley, published by Eb P. [rutt ( 

ooo 
° 
Wisdom of Life 

THE REVELATION GF SEL If you 
enable yourselves to distinguish, bs * truth 
of your own lives, what ts truce men 
you will perceive that all good ! rigin 
in good, never in evil —John Rus 

Ove Lire is THE Present! or 
blessings of this day, if God set ; : 
the evils of it bear patic mtiv and > aa 
this dav is only ours, we are oe 
day, and we are not yet born t - 

-Jeremy Taylor 

THE DEATHLESSNESS OF A ss 
things are engaged in writing 4 
Every act of man inscribes it 
memories of his fellows, anc i" i . 
ners and face The air is full 
skv. of tokens. the ground i> 4 
ind signatures, and every © 
hints to the intelligent ‘5 


Tee Mas 
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current Foreign Humor 
ELD FROM CONTI VPURARILS 


N TURAL EXPRESSION ‘ Now, my 
icautiful and happy.’’ said a tray 
erapher to the young woman, 
t There, I have you Now 
ime your natural expression. ”’ 


) Drrury An accommodating 
fraulein, get in quick, please! 
. just going to start!’’ ** But I 
vive my sister a kiss.”’ Guard: 
et in. PU see to that."’ 


x Wav to 3'GN.—"' In short, X is 
rsomage Suppose IT address him, 
nored master’?"’ ‘‘ Nonsense! a 
ke that! FP would do nothing of 
sav. what would you put?’’ 

srite My dear colleague.’ 


His BasHruLNess Mistress: 

t one never hears a sound in the 

n vour sweetheart is with you 

y? Servant Girl ‘* Please, 

voor fellow is so bashful yet; 
ent he does nothing but eat!"’ 


pis PRINT Editor: ‘‘How often 
1, sir, that T cannot use your 

- mie whiy do you write 
vay? Pout: © Ah, Mr. Editor, 
wh to see my name in print.”’ 
Then why don't you have some 


rab Ment A couple of friends 
inant The waiter comes bus 
What can I yget you, gentlemen?" 
s suke, give us a little respite,”’ 
f them The waiter trotted away, 
back presently: “Very sorry, 
n, respite is off!’ 
( co's) Bre Horers.—In- Chicago 
zwas ona grand seale. Gigantic 
of colossal splendor, an immense 
ind To lised in a hotel of such 
rtions that when I rang the bell 
ning the waiter would come to 
Puesday morning 


“upcy Vextmmp.—A widower aged 
four had married a young woman of 
\ local paper commented as fol- 

the happy event: “‘A year ago, 
wife died, his relatives expected 
wild go crazy over the sad bereave- 
This prognostication has come true.”’ 


ki fkockessive Grier. —A lady had just 
r husband <A ventleman living next 
dling to see her, found her, to 

t surprise, playing on the harp, and 
hoorme! TP expected to find you in 

. Ah! the lady pathetically 
“should have seen me yester- 


No His Successor.—Two begyars 
standing at a door, ‘ Towhich 
said the servant, ‘‘am I to give 
france ? First Begyar (with ex 
fohim, mademoiselle ; 

nye the neighborhood, and have 
vith me to-day to introduce him 


mers 


Hi Meotor’s Nores.—Auctioneer 
ko yentlemen, is especially valu 
ontains marginal notes in the 
ng of Alexander von Humboldt 
domarks are offered. Going—poing 
(The autograph 
te by the renowned scholar was 
Phis book is not worth the 
° Tit. ‘j mu) 


Ts 
yours, sir 


& PtntsuMent.—A Frenchman 
noma large school, where he had 
ng the pupils for making 
ne fone day he was. teach 
1 was rather disorderly 
heat and the troublesome 
is veTy snappish, Having pun 
tthe boys, and sent one to the 
class. he at last shouted out in 
Ze whole class goto ze bottom! 


<¥ Testimontats—The wife of a 
inufacturer had occasion to call 
Pp of a new floor polisher Deo 
tand vour business thoroughly ?”’ 

adam, is that you shall inquire 
© Colonels, next door On 
ee of the large drawing 
persons broke their limbs 
st winter, and a lady slipped 
“Tang staircase It was I who 


tr His Heart When Scheffel 
mn Italy for the benefit of his 


tfrom a friend in Germany 
etter mtaining nothing but 
rls I im quite well 
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${ Garrisoned by a Woman  } 
$ A SUMMER IN OLD FORT PICKERING $ 
z 4 
g By Kate Tannatt Woods 
Ee ae ane ae $ 





HE Wedderburn boys, with their 
sister, Daisy, and Miss Sparkle, 
Daisy's music teacher and friend, 
were camping out, and the place 
selected for their airy home was within the 
walls of old Fort Pickering. In the early 
days of Salem or Naumkeag this fort 
was built on Winter Island, which juts out 
into the sea from Naumkeag proper and 
kindly forms above Salem Harbor, once 
so famous for its East India trade In 16g9 
the fort was called Fort William; in 1799 
the name was changed to Fort) Pickering, 
in honor of Colonel Timothy Pickering, who 
was one of George Washington's military 
family during the war and afterward one of 
his Cabinet 
The old fort has been rebuilt) several 
times, but is now a picturesque ruin. Chil 
dren run and play where swivel guns were 
once turning about to defend the harbor, and 
every night a cheerful ray falls on the water 
from the Government lighthouse erected 
several years since near by he light 
keeper's neat cottage is built outside of the 
walls. During our Civil War the draw 
bridge leading to the entrance of the fort 
was removed and a simple plank structure 
erected over the walled moat where the tide 
water still ebbs and flows 
No wonder the schoolboys wander away 
from the city to spend a day in rambling 
about the inclosure or shouting within the 
deserted dungeons. Jamsie Wedderburn, 
who was a High School boy that summer, 
inherited a love of adventure with his Scotch 
name, and he it was who entreated his good 
father, Doctor Wedderburn, to indulge his 
fancy for camping out for a few weeks in 
vacation at the old fort 
If Jamsie went, Glen must go, for Glen 
was a junior in the same school and almost 
as tall; and Paul would never consent to 
remain at home, neither would Daisy—'' the 
worst boy in the lJot,’’ her father said, 
although he kissed her when he said it. 


° 


Doctor Wedderburn never denied his chil- 
dren any reasonable request; neither would 
he consent to any proposition without first 
considering it. That very day, after he had 
gone his rounds among his” patients, he 
turned old Trumps’ head toward the part of 
Salem known as the Neck ''; as Trumps 
trotted along the Doctor formed several 
plans for the comfort and happiness of his 
children. He drove over the causeway 
connecting the island with the mainland, 
and straight down to the light-keeper's cot 
taye. The light-keeper was an excellent 
man and a friend of the Doctor 

“Yes, it would be perfectly safe; he would 
look after the young people and supply them 
with milk and fresh vegetables; he must 
warn them a little about) going into. the 
barracks, for the earthworks were caving in, 
and the timbers were all very much de 
caved.’ The matter of tents, cooking uten 
sils and provisions the boys would enjoy 
arranging themselves, but a chaperon must 
be provided for Daisy, or Daisy's mamma 
would never consent to the expedition 
Now there happened to be among Doctor 
Wedderburn’s patients a young lady who 
well deserves mention as Miss” Daisy's 
music teacher, and = this excellent young 
lady was now in town, having spent her 
small hoard of money on her invalid sister 
Who must po to the mountains Prumps 
said Doctor Wedderburn we must call on 
Miss Spark le 

Miss Sparkle was alone, feeling a. little 
worn with the heat, a little tired of counting 
one, two, three, four, for stupid pupils, and 
perhaps a little sad, although Miss Sparkle 
never jooked nor seemed sad Doctor 
Wedderburn knew she had ample reason 
for doing so, and he was not a little proud of 
the fine brave spirit which had carried her 
through her troubles since her father died. 


e 


‘Yes; Miss Sparkle would yo; she would 
like it immensely She didn’t think she 
was tired, but she missed Anyie, and it was 
always stupid in the city during August 

As soon as Daisy Wedderburn heard this 
she ran up two blocks, turned a corner and 
went into a little house where Miss Sparkle 
lived, and Glen, who followed her lest: she 
should yet into mischief, told his mother in 
confidence that Joraisv kissed the Little 
} } 


te her about twenty time 


\ ‘ 


" belie f M Daisy ttie it 
had taken a whiff or two of the invigorating 


air, She wished she, too, might camp out 





“What a lovely spot it is,’ she said, as she 


stood with Miss Sparkle on the top of the 
highest earthwork , ‘you must make us some 
nice sketches of the place 

Never since time began did the weeks run 
so swiftly away. All day they boated 
fished, swam, sketched, lounged on the 
rocks, gathered stores of queer shells and 
mosses, and ate-—dear me, how they ate! 
Every other day, when the Doctor or his man 
came down, the campers were presented with 
a huge basket of eatables, and the larder was 
always low. The light keeper prevatled on 
askipperto take the party out sailing, and 
on such occasions Miss Sparkle, who could 
not pass a day on the water without suffer 
ing, always remained at home to prepare a 
good dinner for the party She enjoved 
such days, the quiet soothed and rested her, 
and Miss Sparkle could never be lonely with 
her sketch box or a book near at hand One 
morning, While the children were still sleep 
ing, the light keeper gave his well known 
whistle and announced that ‘his friend, 
Uncle Ben, was going down Gloucester way 
on his schooner, and if) the young people 
would like to make a day of it’ they were 
all invited to accompany him 


‘* We shall start at ten if the wind is fair,”’ 
said the’ keeper, as he ran out of the fort and 
across the little bridge. Every one was 
ready at ten. The light keeper's chickens 
were fed, the cows were left outside the fort, 
and in due season the patched sails of the 
boat slowly passed from. view ~ oe 
said Miss Sparkle, “1 hold the fort; come, 
Pat, let us make a sketch of Lowell Island 
from the old port-hole.”’ 

Pat, being a sensible dog, meekly followed 
the lady, who produced her sketch box and 
camp-chair. How long she had worked Miss 
Sparkle never knew, for, just as she had 
placed her sketch before her for criticism, 
a deep voice said 

‘ Hello, the fort is manned by a woman! "' 

Miss Sparkle sprang up suddenly, scatter 
ing various pigments in all directions 

“A tramp,’ she said under her breath, 
and then sat down again, determined not 
to appear timid 
“To am sorry TP scared you,’’ said the man, 
but you see Twas surprised to tind a yarri 
son of one, and that one a woman’ Miss 
Sparkle was silent, but she looked around 
for Pat. Cruel protector, he had vanished 
While she was thinking, the tramp had 
approached her, and now stood gazing at 
her, neither rudely nor offensively——in fact, 
he looked worn and weary 

“Do you command the garrison, lady ?"' 
he asked 

“ Yes,’’ was the brief reply 

“And they leave you without a Corporal’s 
guard, dothey? That is not fair.’ 


se 


e 


‘| have an assistant said Miss Sparkle 


‘T will call Pat Miss Sparkle devoutly 
hoped that he would consider Pat a stout 
Irishman and yo away What was her 


astonishment when the tramp said coolly 
We are quite old friends, Commander, the 
dog and I 


“Where didi he come from ? said Miss 
Sparkle, again mentally, for the tramp had 
now thrown himself on the yvround and wa 
engaged ino picking up the scattered color 
Miss Spark le watched him The Wiis ta 


yaunt and slightly bent Phe oll thack 
b 


valise which had been suspended on a 


over his) shoulder wa now lving close to 
Miss Sparkle’s feet, and she saw that ait, like 
its owner's clothing, was much worn When 
the paints were once more in ther case thre 
tramp removed his hat and wiped his) brow 
with a soiled gingham handkerchief Ml 
Sparkle was surprised to see so voung a 
face: she fancied him an old man Hie 
looks so tired and warm ciel the tender 
hearted young woran Jo clomt believe Tne 
can be very vietous 

Do you Suppose, Comunander sid thie 
tramp, ina whimsical tor that incon 
missary would give me a bread ration and 
a cup of water’ 

J will said Miss Sparkle mrromiptly 
risity In fact hie A 4 via t wet aw 
and not alittle ani x i t ‘ r (set 
satch and me trinket ‘ } 1} eft 
n her care His iv t t trea ! 
iwi he tilled a aryyes tal ter 
wid: ale i ! 4 4 


'$ 


Yes, ves, Commander, I come every year, 
every year, and always for the same purpose, 
and I always fail His voice fell as he 
uttered the last words 

You were a soldier, then?" 

“Yes, lady, and stationed here three 
months during our Civil War, but it seems 
a thousand years since then’ 

Poor fellow,’ thought Miss Sparkle 
he is only a broken down man, another 
war victim, and | was afraid of him,’’ but 
she did not question him more, for she saw 
he was thinking of the past 

“Pat and | are going to our quarters 
now, said she, ‘for we are to prepare a 
grand dinner before the children’s return 
Would you like to remain here and rest?" 

Thank you, lady, Twill pay you for my 
rations by helping you make ready for the 
feast I know something of cooking, as 
Pat could tell af he would’ 


° 
When Miss Sparkle told Doctor Wedder 
burn about it, she said, © The poor fellow 


seemed so simple and childlike that T forgot 
all fear’ Then long before the patched sats 
were seen coming up the harbor he had 
proved a good man Friday about the camp, 
but still not one word did he say con 
cerning himself. Just) before sunset the 
schooner dropped her anchor and two boat 
loads pulled for the shore, up the steep 
embankments came the children, choosing 
the most dithcult way, while one and all 
eried, “°Oh, such a good time! Jamisic 
drew back when he saw the stranger, but 
the light keeper's cheery, ‘' Hello, Nicholas 
is that you?’ reassured him 
Yes, your Honor, Lam here again 

“Well, Miss Sparkle, you are in) luck 
Nicholas is a good, honest fellow, whe 
carries a bullet tn that lame foot, and a kind 
heart under his jacket 

Phe tramp removed his hat as if he were 
being presented to the lady 

“You must all dine with us,"' said) Miss 
Sparkle; ‘see, the dinner is smoking, and 
your wife will enjoy food she has not) pre 
pared.’ The keeper accepted the invitation 
as cordially as it was given, but managed to 
whisper: ‘He's a little hurt in the head, 
poor fellow, and comes back every summer 
to look for something he lost here. humor 
all his fancies; he is perfectly safe "’ 


e 


Miss Sparkle nodded) Did not her one 
brother Don enter the army a mere lad and 
never come back? An old soldier was safe 
indeed in her care 

What a dinner it was. How the boys 
chattered. Miss Sparkle enjoyed it all, and 
the light keeper's wife said) she had not 
had such a frolic for years. All this time 
the soldier's face was a study 

After the long twilight the keeper returned 
from his duties at the light-house and sat 
down with the group about the camptire 
“These young folks have been teasing te 
yo down into the dungeons,”’ he said, “and 
carry some lanterns [I tell them there is 
nothing on earth to see, more than they have 
seen with their candles, but anything to 
please the children, you know, Miss Spark le 
and now that Nicholas is here he wall) be 
only too glad toe go 

Nicholas eagerly assented 

He doesn't like to talk much about it 
said the keeper but Nicholas was a run 
away bov who pretended to be older thin 
he was in order tooenlist, and when be wis 
stationed here he got inte a litthe ditheulty 
with inother fellow and was put oi the 
western dungeon for three days aed while 
there he took something be thought a yrecat 
deal of and puttin a chink in the wall, and 
fies Coons back every year te search for it 

Wat t yl ? iskead Jam ‘ 


vO rr promieded Nichola a great deal 
lee ther threat cited 
Dhie children looked curtou 
Now, I wa thissk wry spel thre keeper 
that yeu miipht plese thre CETL prereay 
mid) Nouecheola tow f you weotnll yo chown 
tomorrow and look carefully around 
(Of course we wal ad M Spoink 
Do you remember where you put your 
treasure ? askeel she 
Phe very purr lied J alwa oe t " 
my dreams, but when PE come TD forget it 
e 
Tt mnnaay toe aa revere fare Whispered the 
keeper borat) dee tick t t anel bie Seer 
sound enough om every other ! t 
After the keeper had left) them Mi 
Sparkle questioned) Nicholas carefully sti! 
it wat Tr , 3 at ti entir j 
tthe clut nounder | PG I 
next mornin nm oufter tor k fist i! 
fr thy tty arth ’ ' it 
‘I md | irk it ! ] ’ t t 
Ja Poone party and M tht 
shes | ; " leg ’ ' 
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spuoke la sie lee to think tt all non 
eenes I» . ire othe oman told the 
truth Presently Miss Sparkle spoke. her 
\ 4 , ty y ! leur 1 ray te 
wronye byoyt ' er omy bead TE tired score 
Sam scene Will sen eoonme bring a chair 
rian N ‘ ‘ fy at Nicholas, stand 
poten peut ' ony thin finyver on the 
t\ pret avi weth an exulltant cry ex 
vires! It frnpod The boys checred 
shile Neucheolas trembled Let us 
itonte the dawlight od Miss Sparkle 
he lead tt clrert to the foot of the stone 
tepes with gentle are 
I'p the winding stairs they went, stum 
ling with eagerine Phe clear sunlight on 
© parade ground dazzle A them, but one 
srocd call sconnk oop irs wrass, while Nicholas 
nrolled) same fragments of a cotton hand 
kerchief and revealed b treasure It was 
' thy t ‘ nm remove the corty wrap 
rrr face 444s livhited with 
4 ' i wt ThrTiewst pitiful to 
ny ofee re trentytele Safe. sate 
{ thre world wall yo 
trasehett 4 t com vets crooked simer 
| ! t t b and cold 
o 
VI rropk le yyestedd that it would be 
wre ' ‘ th by recovered treas 
’ thot te fevmste ‘ intiest that she 
ren liom t oy ( compranider loon tt 
, | te see ber and these lad 
an bg ‘ ny rere As he 
perke ft af ' thy vu removed. sane 
obes '" ' ttle tat of tim wath oa 
, face net t 1 very sweet vl 
\ ' seotheart shispered 
(ler 
Nichedas dil mot tear him. be was caress: 
rige the pore ture favek at her. miss, look 
a hee ee - " vest) froemd and f 
natededd tet / was poodness itself. and 
J left ther ter f 6 the dram and at has all 
yrethe Wreath sithee ‘ aronmy Miss Sparkle 
kel t was only a tintype. but the face 
vit thdecdd | 
Worle pried telling us about ber ? 
sand Mi Sprarkle yentiv for the kind 
breasted Little wena wo tos agitation and 
feared? for boom 
hy w } will tell wou it was omy 
nother Vo vewwd kone lowioy mother, and 
Iw silitu whet the boys were grou inte 
the arniy Pwonted te yo but she ecntreated 


mete stay woth ber and onomy bovish mad 
ness Pealled ter seltmeh and ran away She 
found where Fo was onmee. and sent me this 
with lier "ne stud a letter whoiel DT lest. tout 
1 kthow ever word om oat When they shut 


me n ot lunweonm they took covervthing 
freon tye att teed thas an ons mouth. and 
tients. feet fecae thee guparad tiipht yet at } put 
t where we feud at was wounded twee 
battle ated orppeuelit Dave gone Theorae, teat 
the old oes premicd spurit stell ruled one 
\Whiets thre wa ‘ weer PE diel come track. teat 
! ‘ ‘ Sunny so beautital 
ipiesd ft Th) father S sole nel then thre 
urthe oat thes put ome on the work 
eof wt i camel Potecore at) tor ca while 
tomet ' | perse Po owas tot like mis 
| { ' we Wandered up and down 
thee ‘ ‘ ' bia thinking of 
bivet Lecume here FT felt 
that | | ve time. but I 
over i 1 t your Po oowe omy 
hyatah { for To am sure omy luck 
\ ture s | Se With tne iain 
Wa t da e W rhe whe turned 
mas tel ! ‘ ! Statice tlie soldter was 
\ ck iti 1 itmoe abicd tet try ter con 
eal ber leet Dharss nor Gslen. and as 
te» Piaual bee thie mivetsal feel when 
t | ! arm ane 
! N , ‘ t pa wall 
t ‘ iwaaiti ited 1 
“A 

| ’ Veclderturn care 
Aas VOT\ quiet 

' t ‘ satel tee M 
ath \ ’ © Ma ‘ ul tt 

’ ttle miusie teacher 

vf 

N t! Denton chee vent 

nen t second Toreutenmant why 
suas Gye ttysteuary I meth ul 
aL ‘ anit Loew Hi Paul Thar 
a4 

] b 4 i b ‘ sad ft s ' 

wel ! } Corder ati bie 1 
e«dbus ' ! it ‘ brave a man as 
e ‘ 

I i ter said th [doctor 
dorce tly ated thet ! ive Van tipe ait 
i iter iti , ttie created slie wos 

maith kit tt ’ Tie “wi hiacl kihowe 
er dion 
e 
‘ k! ws his wounds 
4 i tl Pittle way 
‘ 
\ : ' n health after 
4 ’ 
x 
Ny \ { at * 
~N Po ' ahen. for the thirst time in 
wi. the old fort nm Winter Island 
a i Weta 
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FHMANZADE MEHEMED the 
Serdar of the troops of Tumis, was 
renowned for his extraordinarily 

severe discipline ameomy bis solders 

“Don't fear the emeny Mehemed used to 

sav.’ only fear Abmanzade Mehbemed, your 

commander 

The tirst warioin 
engayed was against the msurreeting Greeks 
expedition 


which Mehemed= was 
in Albanus, and it was an thi 
that his troops first excelled In this cam 
pain Mehemed ordered enht cavalrymen te 
sateh the five wells of Arta, a spot which the 
(greeks often visited Phese etubt soldier 
had received strict orders to challetnye overs 
wel net te 


pra er by. never te mbeyve 
dismount on any consideration 

About midmight on the tirst day of ther 
watcha driver of a wayen tried te pass bey 
unobserved When be saw that be could net 
carry out hy ntention le left the wagon 
and his team of oxen. and fled Phe wagon 
was loaded with a cask aed. owathenut «lis 
remaniting, the saldver reeeeded In Temas 
ny the bung, and they then soon detected 


that the cask comtammed excellent woaine 
Mehemed’s soldiers were not forbidden to 


drink cont ited Daequye t TP hvey tn miaged te 
vet some reeds whieh they tserted io the 
bovnnogebicele Phes never  thotuuht of the 


prophets saving, that wine io any form was a 
wieked drink of Satan, and Satan 
that he had the soldiers at his meres birst 
of all the oldiers were asking each other 


why they were sitting om ther 


OTD SAWN 


saddles when 
they could enjoy a omuch needed rest on the 
lawn Nobody would ewer know if they 
were to dismount and te stretch therm tired 
litnaboes Phey could fasten ther horses te the 


wagon, and nobody would betray them 
e 


And they finally did lie on the lawn The 
unholy drink persuaded them to be still 
more incautious. Why should eight of them 
be watching when four would do just as 
well? And a minute later four were fast 
asleep and the rest well, thes tried to keep 
the wateh. but mot for long Phe remaming 
four soon argued that two would be enough 
toeowateh, and Maruf and Sefer were left to 
vuard the wells of Arta and them comrades 

Leto ome tell you said Sefer to Maruf: 
one oman would do just as well as two 
What clo vou say ? 


Marat benny of the same opinion, 
mowered Letous play a game of chess 
Phe loser must keep the watch. the winner 


may rest Sefer accepted thre proposition 


Phe twodrew oa chessboard on the sand 


They made chess preees outef wild pears to 
represent the Kings, wild apples served as 
queens nuts. acemnms, and other things served 
moroeks, knights, bishops and pawns. and the 
rame bewan Ato tiurst Sefer bad an advan 
we. but petting rather mixed up and net 

ny able to distimwuish the preces, be lost 
his queen and was about te resign, as) he 


could net prevent a mate im twee moves 
Maruf interrupted the game by exclaminog, 


Vou are 


Ia precarious postion. Sefer 


Ves I know replied thre hatter | 
Teall) doe mated) im twee moves T comple net 
play well, for Tam almost asleep 

(, onl { " ite eey ad Maruf 

| il) wiaitel f ‘ 
° 
Vn instant later seven of the eight soldiers 
fast asleep Marat gun om arm, was 
Valb " ! ifter fashion of sents 
ols. prime tpa ly t keep cop away After 
iwhite te decided te sit down on the lawn 
Hie edd eve thinking that he could 
relyoonm tas ears rh anvbeds should: approach 


mdoonly a tew minutes had clapsed, and the 
eight soldiers were fast asleep 

Phe Greeks. whe lav oan ambush. came 
cd would cer 
turmly tase Killed the Turks but for the morse 


raed Tey corne aot thre 


forth. unfastemed the lores 


momals when led away 
Marut was the first on bis legs In an 
mistunt the cmbt were standing in fighting 
(sreeks 
had mounted the horses and laughed at the 
Purks however 
mid t hot for the Greek Phe rider was 
thrown and the horse porned the emht Turks 


ittrtude. buat at owas useless The 


pursuiny Marut’s horse, 


tne horse for eight cavalrvinen 


What will Mehemed have to sav to this? 
exclaimed the soldiers 

Dhev knew that ther lives were forfeited 

they really were more upset about the 

f thre rs than altwomt that Sadly 

stud tuys rv tf \ returned t tile Cammy and 

! ! evel com 

i i 1 1 

hhoow 

k 

A 
\ amnzad never showed his feelings 
when about to speak From his face they 


tld net read the sentence of the soldiers 


His Last Game of Chess 


A TOURNAMENT TO DECIDE A LIFE 
By Morits Fokat 





“As there are eight men for one horse, 
seven of you are superfluous, for I have 
never read in the Koran or in the Azorath 
that eight men could mount one horse. But 
as you are all good chess players let) a 
tournament decide who of you shall be the 
one toe sit on the horse. The other seven 
will be shet 

He now ordered four sets of chessmen and 
hoards to be brought to a specially appointed 
spot in the camp, and the eight began a 
tournament in which their lives were at stake 
Twelve sharpshooters were ready to carry 
out the sentence of death passed upon the 
losers One or two weak players seon sur 
rendered to their superior opponents, others 
yet desperate and won their games by haz 
ardous combinations The four losers were at 
once led away and twelve shots announced 
that they had paid for the loss of the game 


° 


The first round was over and the four sur 
viving plavers were now paired for another 
round Phe excitement and the seriousness 
of the stakes seemed to prolong the contest 
Anoill considered move, a loss of a piece oF 
even a pawn meant death. After a while the 
second round was over, two were taken away 
from the beards, and a few minutes later 
twelve shots announced in camp that two had 
ended their lives. Only Maruf and Sefer 
were left for the third and final round. Both 
men were known to be the best plavers in 
the regiment, and when they sat down to 
begin the game the excitement im the camp 
was ata fever heat. A big crowd of soldiers 
was standing around them, and as the contest 
remained even for a long number of moves, 
as neither side was able to gain the least 
advantage in position, the spectators and 
plavers alike became so interested in the 
game that they forgot the stakes 

By and by the battlefield became simpli 
fied, pieces were exchanged and pawns 
taken Maruf succeeded in) capturing a 
rook by a seemingly brilliant combination 
Evervbody now named Maruf as the winner 

Sefer, upon Tosing that Important piece, 
studied a long time. Maruf, who thought he 
had the man beaten, did not look at) the 
board—that is to say, his mind was occupied 
with other thoughts. Sefer did not move, 
but still kept looking at the position, and 
Maruf again directed his attention to the 
board. As he did so he became as pale as 
death and he trembled all over. He sud 
denly perceived that, in spite of his numeri 
cal advantage of pieces, his game was hope 


less He saw now that if Sefer sacrificed 
his queen for a rook, he could then effect a 
mate by means of a bishop Will he see 


the combination? "' Maruf said to himself 
Phe answer of this question meant death or 
life Maruf realized in an instant that 
Sefer was aware of the situation Maruf 
wondered why Sefer did not make the move 
But Sefer’s thoughts were no longer given to 
the vame, but to some other subject alto 


yether At last the silence was broken 
Maruf.”’ said Sefer, * how many children 
have vou at home ?"' 
Four,’ came the trembling reply 


Have vou a good wife ? 
She ois faithful and = good answered 
Maruf, the tears rolling down his face 
Sefer put his hand to his forehead, mur 
mured something dike a praver. and asked 
for a dish of water When this was brought 


he washed his hands and his face and 
addressed his adversary. thus You have 
always been a good comrade. Last night 


vou did not make me keep watch, although I 
lost the game to you.’ Then he touched the 
bishop and not the queen A tew moves 
later Maruf vave a check, the crowd of 
bystanders solemnly cried mate’ ina 
chorus, Maruf was proclaimed as victor 


Sefer got up, shook hands with his late 
amtagenist, beckoned to the sharpshooters 
Who steod in readiness, and two minutes 
later Sefer’s noble heart had ceased to beat 

Maruf, however, remained at the chess 
board. He stared at the pieces as if absent- 
minded, and later he tried in vain to place 
the pieces ina certain position He placed 
the men into altogether impossible positions 
Then he kept staring at the board 


Get up. commanded Ahmanzade, who 
had been a witness throughout the tourna 
ment Mount) your horse at once your 
life is spared 

Maruf, however fl not heed the words of 
his commander, he still kept looking at the 
board making i Tt ! , cs and 
\ w f iughter 
I ! ‘ How 

' - 

Lea hin iwa t t Mehemed 
Twos Hers took him Maruf stared like a 
madman. The surroundings seemed strange 


He looked around absent-minded], What 


His last game of chess 
San Francisco Post 


he said was insane 
had made him mad 


Fads of Famous People 


BACH'S favorite pastime was Marcie 


BUFF 


ViIRG 


his house with butterflies. 


CONFUCIUS, it is said, w 


fond of 


SAMUEL 
while attired in a full-dress suit 


Volume 170, No. 35 


ENJOYMENTS OF GEA; 


ning 


ON’S only amusement was salking 


iL, during the summer se.) filled 


as passionately 
watermelon seeds. ’ 


RICHARDSON wrote his novels 


CHARLEMAGNE was said to be the best 


player « 


QUEEN ANNE detested the sme! « 


of checkers of his century 


f roses, 


and became sick when they were nea: 


HENRY IV of France had the 


cat ague,”’ 


or trembled whenever a cat was in sight 


ARISTOTLE found amusement in walking 
on the seashore and collecting specimens 


Vout 
and iny 


DocToR 


AIRE was afraid to sleep in the dark 
ariably woke if the candle went out 
JOHNSON 


drank —immoderate 


quantities of tea, and kept a pet cat, Hodge 


Scot 
would t 
of his w 


T was fond of riding, and by daylight 
x” out with his horse and dogs. Most 
ork was done before dinner 


GEORGE IIT was passionately fond of 
music, and during his madness could always 


be calm 


CARD 
loved cz 
pet refu 


ed by the sound of an organ 


INAL RICHELIEU hated children and 
its; when he died his favorite Angora 
sed to eat and soon perished 


DANIEL WEBSTER was extremely fond of 
oxen, and all those on his farm knew him by 
sight and would follow him like dogs 


Louis NAPOLEON was fond of mimic war 
fare, and would often have forts constructed 
in his garden to illustrate tactical points 


RIcH’ 


TER was fond of pets, and at one time 


kept a great spider in a paper box, feeding 
and tending the creature for many months 


WHENEVER Whittier had an_ inspiration 


he woul 
kneel w 


d go to a corner of his) room and 
hile reducing his thoughts to words 


Lovuts XVI in his early life learned the 


trade o 


f a locksmith, and during his im 


prisonment amused himself by making locks 


GEOR 
the san 


GE E ior wrote for eight years with 
we pen, and when she lost it she 


bewailed her misfortune as almost too hard 


to bear. 


Juiiv 


Ss CASAR was ashamed of his bald 


head, and when it became shiny he con 
stantly wore a laurel wreath in the hope of 


conceali 


ng the deformity.— Chicago Times 
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Beware 


of Ointments for Catarrh that 
contain Mercury 


as mercury will surely destroy the 


smell and completely derange the ie 
tem when entering it through al 
surfaces. Such articles should neve’ 7 
except on prescriptions from repu' 

sicians, as the damage they will d: i 
tothe good you can possibly det 

Hall's Catarrh Cyre, manutacts 

Cheney & Co Toledo ) cont 

cury, and is taken fnternally, act 

upon the blood and mucous su! 

system In buving Hall 

sure vou get the genuit 

ternaily indi mace in it 

Chenev & Co Pestimonia 

8s Sold by Druggists, pt — 





I was 
the phys 
javne's 
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afflicted jyaeh a bad C K . 
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